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INTRODUCTION. 



The late translation of Auerbach's " Village Tales 
of the Black Forest" has introduced to the English 
public that peculiar species of German literature, 
now so much in vogue with the authors and readers 
of Germany, descriptive of, and founded on, the actual 
lives of the lower orders of that country. England, 
so near akin to Germany in her appreciation of the 
beauties of natural description, and in her suscepti- 
bility to poetry, has received Auerbach's Tales with 
much of the favour which the vividness of their local 
colouring secured for them in their own country. 
And it is possible that this little volume may also 
find approval in its English dress, although it can 
scarcely be said to belong strictly to the present 
school of German Village Tales. They, indeed, may 
be considered as signs of the times, originating with 
Auerbach and A. Weill, although poets, such as 
Jeremias GottheK, Franz Berthold (Adelheid Rum^ 
bold), M. Martell, and especially Immermann, in his 
excellent novel of Miinchhausen, have preceded them 
in their portraitures of simple life. But Brentano's 
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2 IMTBODUCTION. 

story of the brave Easperl and the fiur Annerl stands 
unrivalled, in its touching and beautiful simplicity, 
above all others in this branch of German literature. 
Neither Auerbaoh's writings, nor those of his fol- 
lowers, Joseph Eauch, W. O. Horn, and others who 
range themselves beneath his banner, can compete 
with the breathings of genuine poetry which, in this 
little tale» reveal to us the peculiarities of the 
German character, its cordial warmth, and its mys- 
terious inner life. Minds gifted with a depth of 
feeling uncommon in the every-day world will find 
themselves irresistibly attracted by this little story, 
as it is almost certain to touch some responsive 
chord in their hearts, while the public in general 
can scarcely fail to peruse its pages with emotion. 

It will also display to the English reader, in its 
most gracious attire, the muse of a German poet as 
yet little known ; and it may not therefore be irre- 
levant to introduce here one or two remarks upon 
the author. The position of Clemens Brentano in 
German literature is as yet scarcely understood. 
Even in his own country the fiill extent of his genius 
is recognised only by the few; and in England the 
very school to which he belongs can be scarcely 
known. 

The romantic school of Germany took its rise in 
the beginning of the present century, and had for its 
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6bject tlie reyival of the poetiy of the CathoBe middle 
ages, as it was manifest alike in its songs, its paint- 
ings, and its arehitectare. Afl in earlier timeff 
Lessing and Winckelmann had directed attentkm t<$ 
classical antiquity, so did this school rerert to the 
middle ages ; and by the magic of their golden lyres 
strive, like a second Amphion, to complete the 
stately Gothic cathedrals of that date, a&d to restore 
its castles of ancient chivalry now crumbling to 
decay. From the realms of the past they conjured 
up the spirit of the medieeval time, bearing to its 
former splendour the same relation which Echo does 
to Song. They strove to rekindle the long>-faded 
brightness of German glory in arts and customs ,* 
and, in searching amid the sources of long-buried 
wonders, to drink deep draughts of inspiration, and 
thereby acquire the renovating power they sought. 

Our limits forbid us to enlarge further on this 
school of poets, which may well be called the lovely 
Midsummer Night's Dream of German literature; 
but this merit at least must be conceded to it, that 
it contributed in an essential degree to rouse a true 
and national spirit at a season when the hand of the' 
French Csesar weighed heavily upon their fatherland. 

The romantic school also brought to light, from 
ijieir long-closed mines, those treasures of ancient 
German poetry which so victoriously combated the- 

B 2 



i INTRODUCTION, 

lamentably shallow mediocrity which, for the last 
half century, had rolled ostentatiously along in its 
triumphal car, glorying in every material tendency, 
and hostile to every poetical conception. But, on the 
other hand, it cannot be denied that its followers 
went a little too far in their admiration of the middle 
ages. Exclusively occupied with the past, they 
neglected the claims of the present, and, blinded by 
the magical mists of the moonlight of romance, 
they became incapable of enduring the free light 
of day. They watched the disappearance of the 
sun of past ages, and followed his fading rays with 
looks of melancholy longing, unconscious that a new 
morning was dawning on the horizon. Thus the 
road they pursued led them back to that ancient 
prison-house from which the reformation had set us 
free. 

When Augustus Wilhelm and Frederick Schlegel 
(of whom the latter unquestionably possessed the 
higher genius) announced themselves as agents of 
the romantic school of literature, Jena, their resi- 
dence, and that of colleagues closely allied to them 
in genius, became the centre from which the elec- 
trical doctrines radiated. 

The most distinguished bards of the school were 
Ludidg Tieck, whose literary labours already extend 
over half a centuiy ; Novalis, (Friederich von 
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Hartenburg,) author of " Heinrich von Ofterdingen ;'* 
Friederich de la Motte Fouque^ the celebrated bard of 
"Undine;" Zacharias; Werner; Achim von Amim 
and Clemens Brentano, To these should be added 
many other authors who belong more or leas strictly 
to the romantic school, or at least who frequently 
borrow from it ; such as Theodor Amadem Hoffmann, 
imitated by the new French school, and Joseph von 
Eichendofff, one of the most pleasing romance- 
writers of Germany. 

The romantic school first learned from Schelling*s 
natural philosophy to look on nature with a more 
intelligent eye; and whilst among the authors we 
have mentioned the religious element is represented 
by F. Schlegel, the ideal in art by Tieck, mysticism 
by Novalis, and the chivalrous feudality of the middle 
ages by La Motte Fouque, the whole are united by 
one great bond — that of being patient listeners to 
the revelations of nature, and all alike eager to dive 
deeply into her mysteries. 

None of these poets, however — with perhaps the 
exception of Novalis — have identified themselves 
with nature as Brentano has done. He possesses 
in a wonderful degree all the beauties and the 
eccentricities of the romantic school, and is never- 
theless one of its most distinguished members. 

In Clemens Brentano, whose family emigrated 
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from Italy, are united the blooming luiariance 
of hncy which belooga to a southern clime, and the 
depth of thought, the cordial ingenuous open-hearted- 
ness of Germany. Endowed. with a rich exuberance 
of poetic talent, he might have become the Beethoven 
of his school, had he but economized his gifts, and 
been less destitute of all seriousness and self- 
control. But he bestrode the winged courser of 
his muse with a mad energy, scattering his pearls 
of poesy around him with the wilful prodigality of a 
child ; and it is not without justice that Heinrich 
Heine calls Brentano*s muse ** caprice personified." 
The beauty of his works is destroyed by their want 
Df form, whence a pure ssthetical enjoyment in them 
is unattainable. 

His fictions resemble a luxuriant enchanted garden, 
where the sweetest strains of the nightingale resound 
from fragrant groves, where butterflies of dazzling 
hues hover above mysteriously chiming flower-bells ; 
but amidst this ravishing harmony the ear is suddenly 
assailed by the wild, riotous laughter of a Baccha- 
nalian horde, and anon by the merry tinkling of 
fool's bells ; distorted human faces, with ludicrously 
long noses, peep from the flower-cups, laughing and 
tittering; one thing becomes entangled with an- 
other in a perplexing web of confusion, and over the 
whole the moon sheds so pale and ghastly a light 
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that you begm to experience a sensation of inde- 
scribably painful nervous excitement The extra- 
vagant fancies and frequent exaggerations of nature, 
which destroy the perfection of Brentano's writings, 
arise probably, in a great degree, not from his 
natural caprice solely, but from the restraints of his 
early education and the unfettered freedom of his 
after life. 

To render this apology intelligible, we shall now 
enter into a few particulars of his history. 

Clemens Brentano was bom near Coblentz, on 
tlae 9th of September, 1778, and belongs to a family 
unrivalled in the intellectual world of Germany for 
the rare endowments, with which all its members 
have been gifted. His father was. a celebrated mer 
chant, who, emigrating from Lombardy, became after- 
wards a counsellor of^ and resident in, the free im- 
perial town of Frankfort on the Main, but who 
always betrayed his southern origin, both in language 
and in manner. He married Maximiliane Euprosine, 
secretly beloved by Gothe *. This lady was the eldest 
daughter of Chancellor La Roche, known in the his- 
tory of German literature, by his " Letters on Mo- 
nasticism;" and Sophie Gutermann, the first woman 
in Germany who wrote novels — she was an imitator 

* It ii supposed that this attachment gaye rise to the poet's 
" Sorrows of Werter." 
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of Eichardson, and of his German disciple, J. T* 
Hermes. She was likewise renowned as having in- 
spired Wieland in his youth with the tender passion. 
The celebrated Bettina von Amim (known in Eng- 
land as the heroine of Gothe's correspondence with 
a child) is Clemens Brentano's sister, and she has 
lately raised a lasting monument to his memory, by 
publishing his early letters "!<. All the fairies of 
poesy bestowed their choicest gifts on their fjEiYOurite, 
while yet in his cradle. His first verse was called 
forth by an aunt, who was a great admirer of the 
cold-water system. The good lady, having one morn- 
ing administered to him an ample dose of the icy 
element, desired the boy to repeat the populcu: 
morning greeting : 

Morgenstond 

Hat Gfold im Mund. 

(The morning hour has gold in its mouth.) She 
gave him the catchword, Morgenstund, when the 
little urchin lisped, in infant accents, 

Morgenstand 

Hat kalt Wasser im Mund. 

Brentano*s genius displayed itself very soon at 

* Clemens Brentano's FrUhliDgskranz aus seinen Jngend- 
Briefen ihm geflockten, wie er selbst BchiifUicli verlangte. Char- 
lottenbuig^ 1845. 
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school, where he ridiculed the foibles of all around 
ViiTn in the most laughable verses. When he had 
completed his studies at the College of Coblentz, he 
was recalled to Frankfort, there to commence his 
mercantile career in his Other's counting-house (which 
still exists under the care of his surviving brother). 
Our poet's genius, however, could not stoop to pro- 
saic dealings, even in gloomy vaults crowded with 
sugar and coffee ; and the inspired apprentice copied 
the letters in verse, wrote the bills of lading in the 
most absurd rhymes, and ornamented the margins 
with caricatures. For some time his associates 
rather enjoyed this propensity for poetical effusions, 
and only called the favourite of the muses '* a crack- 
brained fellow;" but when his father, a serious, stem 
man, who held poetiy at a discount, and considered 
it a starving art, got a hint of his son's enormities, 
he sent him in disgrace to Mr. Kunstmann, an oil- 
merchant at Langensalza. There the handsome, 
dark-eyed young bard, his light green coat and scarlet 
waistcoat, became the lions of the little town, and 
created an unheard of sensation among the fairer 
portion of its inhabitants. But in this Patmos the 
giddy exile continued to transact all business poeti- 
cally ; corresponding in metre with the brandy dis- 
tillers of the " Giildene Aue," and delivering rhym- 



10 INTBODUCnON. 

ing bills of lading to the tsarteis of tke spirituous 
merchandise. 

It may easily be conoeived that so provoking a 
clerk was a continual source of annoyance to the oil- 
merchant, and at the expiration of six months Cle* 
mens was dismissed in disgrace. 

His feither made a last attempt to recall this de- 
generate unworthy son to reason, but a new frolic 
soon put an «nd to the endeavour. On one occasion 
a cask of sugar was found wanting in a oonsignment 
from London to the house of Brentano, which pro- 
duced an animated correspondence, beginning with 
prudent coolness, but becoming by degrees more vio- 
lent and bitter. In copying these letters the young 
poet drew, exactly opposite the parental signature, 
an immense hat, covering two heads, who were gazing 
furiously at one another, while at a little distance a 
man contemplated them, with the following words 
proceeding from his mouth ; — 

Two fools underneath one hat^ 
And them the third is looking at. 

A rude answer from the English correspondent 
excited old Brentano's indignation. The affair was 
investigated, and the culprit who had thus pro- 
faned the sanctuary of golden trade was ignomi- 
niously banished from its threshold. 
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. Similar foUies are reported of the poet, even in 
his later years. In Weimar he came one day to 
Wieland, wearing a veiy tight spencer, .and enlarged 
nith so nmch eloquence on the beauty of the ndw 
oostume so peculiarly adapted to the display of a 
good figure, that he actually induced the harmless 
but rather Tain old man to wear it at court, where, of 
course, his appearance in such a ,garb excited equal 
astonishment and ridicule. 

' In the letters to which we have alluded as lately 
published by. his sister, Clemens mentions that, being 
thoroughly bored by the lamentations on the death 
of Herder, which had occurred a short time before 
firentano's arrival at Weimar, he had caricatured 
the whole set of tedious mourners, in chalk, on 
Qothe's garden-wall, much to the amusanent of the 
public generally. 

Brentano was now permitted to follow his own de- 
sires, and a new era of his life begau. He went 
first to the university of Bonn, whence he proceeded 
to Marburg, where he studied with his future brother- 
in-law, Von Savigny (the Russian minister). He left 
Marburg for Jena, from whence he made frequent 
visits to Weimar, and associated with the deities of 
the German Parnassus. After the years of con- 
straint he had. endured in a mercantile house in 
Frankfort, and a retail shop at Langensalza, he 
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adopted the romantic life of a troubadour, which, 
owing to his opulence, he was enabled to follow out 
with comfort. Abandoning himself to the impulse 
of the moment, he roamed like a travelling student 
from place to place in golden liberty; at times, 
sounding his lyre, he would float down on the bosom 
of the Bhine, and at others explore its winding shores 
in every direction. And thus his natural leaning to 
a wandering life gained upon him day by day.. 

At Jena he first met his future consort, Sophia 
Schubert, then the wife of Mr. Moreau. This lady 
eagerly adopted his most fanciful humours, and often 
rode with him full speed through the streets, with 
three waving plumes in her riding hat, like a dame 
of ancient chivalry. She also wrote verses. At 
Jena, Brentano composed his beautiful romance of 
Loreley; and after having produced several plays, 
under the name of "Maria," he published the novel 
of ** Godwi oder das steineme Bild der Mutter," in 
which the most masterly descriptions and most 
poetical diction are intermingled with scenes the 
most high-flown and absurd. He sojourned for a 
time at Dresden, and then wandered along the banks 
of the Danube, and in 1804 he assisted at Vienna 
at the performance of a eomedy he had written in 
the interval, called Ponce de Leon. This play is 
certainly one of the most spirited and witty in the 
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Germaii language, but in it also the author's genius 
is frequently obscured by a degree of confusion and 
indistinctness. 

Heine says of this drama, ''You feel as if joining 
in a masquerade of words and ideas. The most ab- 
surd puns run harlequin-like throughout the piece, 
and hit every thing with their magic wand. Some- 
times a serious phrase appears on the stage, but it 
seems to halt like the Dottore di Bologna." As was 
to be expected. Ponce de Leon could not please an 
audience who sought only plain household &re ; there- 
fore the poet was hissed at the first representation ; 
but yet among the songs in this piece was the beau- 
tiful one of ** Nach Sevilla," which has become na- 
tional. 

On quitting Vienna, Brentano established himself 
at Heidelberg, where death bereaved him of his be- 
loved Sophia. The society of his congenial friend, 
Achim Amim, whom we have already mentioned as 
being, subsequently, the husband of his sister Bet- 
tina, afforded him much consolation at this period of 
trial. These two friends are generally coupled toge- 
ther in literature, from having been both engaged in 
the publication, in 1800, of the collection of old na- 
tional songs, entitled, " Des Knaben Wunderhom," 
These songs were gathered partly &om the lips of 
the common people, and partly from very scarce pub- 
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licatians, and single printed leai^Sy of which lattd^ 
Clemens Brentano had with infinite labour formed a 
very rich collection. "The boy's Wanderfaom is 
one of the most valuable contributions to modem 
poetry, and Clemens Brentano and Araim have hy 
its publication acquired an undying reputation ; for 
these songs first roused the slumbering genius of the 
nation, and recalled to the memory of the Germans 
the lyrical poetry of the middle ages." When the 
'* Enabe " on his winged steed breathed the first 
tones of his " Wunderhom," every ear listened with 
rapture to the magic strains of a ^^orld long buried 
in oblivion and contempt; they found an echo ini 
every heart, and were repeated by every voice ; they 
gave to German lyrics a renewed freshness of tone,; 
an erudite historical activity which exerted an im- 
portant influence on the national literature. On how. 
many poets has this publication of Brentano and 
Arnim produced a fruitful influence ! —therefore it can. 
never be sufficiently extolled. He who desires to 
see the German character in its fairest aspect should 
read these popular songs ; for where is the spirit of & 
nation more perceptible ? where is the pulsation of its 
heart so truly felt as in the simple lays, which, in- 
stead of being composed by individuals, seemed to. 
arise spontaneously from the mass of the peoplO) and* 
to be re-echoed from. one generation to another?' 
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G<^e justly observes, that the ** Wunderhom " 
should be found in every ^unilj, beside each mirror, 
as in every other place. 

The twin poets edited a journal at Heidelberg, 
called the " Einsiedlerzeitung," with the intention of 
still farther exciting the interest aroused by their 
collection of national songs. Jean Paul, Gorres, both 
the Schlegels, and several other writers, took part 
in this undertaking. Brentano inserted in it some 
poems and translations from Froissart. But at that 
period of Napoleon s dominion the paper met with 
little encouragement, and was soon relinquished* 
The few numbers which were printed are now veiy 
rare, and are looked upon as relics in the history of 
German literature. 

After many changes of fortune and of residence, 
Clemens Brentano was entrusted with the superin- 
tendence of a large domain in Bohemia, belonging 
to his brothers. There he found leisure for the ela- 
boration of his graad romantic drama, " The Found- 
ation' of Prague." This play, which contains great 
beauties, but which suffers from want of unity and 
the poet's agri somnia, introduces us into the Pagan 
ages of Bohemia. 

While in this country, Clemens wrote not only for 
the national theatre, but for the proprietor of a 
puppet-show. This reveals in a word the character 
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of the man. Some years afterwards, when in Berlin, 
this showman, standing hefore his hooth, recognised 
in a passer bj the poet, whose plays had created & 
furore in the hands of his pasteboard actors, and he 
hastened to show his gratitude, by presenting him 
with a life-ticket to all his representations. 

It was at Berlin that Brentano, for the first time, 
looked back with regret on the career which he had 
pursued, and was all at once struck by the conviction 
that he had wantonly dissipated the splendid gifts 
which had been bestowed upon him. As our poet's 
star of loTe had never failed to shed its mild beams 
throughout the most chequered confusion of his fan- 
ciful imagination, and as religious feeling had pre- 
dominated in his simple characters, even amid 
the strangest incidents of his enchanted worlds, 
so now he fled, as if from a demon, into the bosom 
of the Roman Catholic Church. As Clemens Bren- 
tano had been bom in that faith, he could take this 
step without having to undergo the formalities which 
attended the reception into that church of other fol- 
lowers of the romantic school ; for instance, Frede- 
rich Schlegel, Novalis, Adam Miiller, &c. 

After renouncing his errors in a formal confession 
at Berlin, he retired to Westphalia, where, in attend- 
ance on the sick-bed of a certain nun (" die Nonne von 
Dulmen"), and in solitary self-contemplation, he spent 
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five years, and joined the religious circle in Miinster, 
to which Frederic von Stolberg belonged. From the 
tomb of the nun, Brentano returned to live sometimes 
in his native town of Frankfort on the Main, some- 
times with his friend Dietz at Coblentz, or with the 
Bishop Sailer at Regensburg, or made pilgrimages 
into the Tyrol and Switzerland. He spent his latter 
years principally at Munich, and died in the bosom 
of Roman Catholicism, at Aschaffenburg, on the 28th 
of July, 184Ji. Thus his life ended as a carnival 
masquerade does on Ash Wednesday, in the exercise 
of penitence and prayer. Thus vanished a bright 
meteor from the heaven of German poesy. 

Clemens Brentano 's last work, ** The Fantastic 
Historj'^ of Gockel, Hinkel and Gackeleia," appeared 
in 1 838, and presents an example of all his poetical 
virtues and vices ; it breathes, too, although he was 
then sixty years of age, the same inflammable spirit 
of genius. In this fiction the author runs once more 
throughout the whole scale of romantic fancies, and 
at last blends the whole with childish caprice into 
one wild harmony. 

His charming " Marchen," which are more free 
from his eccentricities, were lately published at 
Stuttgard, 1846 *. He has bequeathed the profits of 
this work to the poor, on whom indeed he not unfre- 

* Brentano's works have not yet been collected together, but it 
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queiitlj bestowed them ; for instance, those derived 
from his brilliant and witty treatise, " Der Philister in, 
vor und nach der Geschichte," Berlin, 1811; and 
likewise those of the drama, " Victoria und ihre 
Kinder mit fiiegenden Fahnen und brennender 
Lunte," in which he gave vent to his joyous enthu- 
siasm on the restoration of the liberty of his country 
in 1813 and 1814. He had previous to this fre- 
quently sounded the alarm-bell for the breaking of 
the yoke of oppression in many a beautiful lyric. 

The tale of the brave Easperl and the feir Annerl 
is also one of Brentano's later works, and was pub- 
lished at Berlin, in 1835. With the exception of 
a few lyrical pieces and romances, through which the 
purest and fullest chords vibrate and touch the heart 
with a powerful charm, this story is certainly the 
poet's most finished production ; it is the ripest fruit 
of the enchanted tree he planted in the garden of 
German literature, and stands superior to all his 
other narratives. Of these a few deserve particular 
notice, " Die mehreren Wehmiiller," " Die lustigen 
Musikanten," " Die drei Niisse (Berlin, 1834), and 
" Aus der Chronica eines fahrenden Schiilers," in Fr. 
Fdrster's Sangerfahrt, Berlin, 1818. 

is to be hoped that his heirs will not withhold them from the 
public. His writings are already scarce, some indeed have never 
been published. 
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As we have already shown, Brentano's muse is 
displayed in this little story in her fairest aspect, 
and entirely divested of the poet s usual extravagant 
fencies. The delineation of the tale recalls to one's 
memory the ingenious arabesque characters in the 
MSS. of. the middle ages, and indeed many of the 
details are really taken from popular tradition. But 
the whole is kept so unaffectedly noble and simply 
true, that at the present time, when authors are vying 
with each other in displaying in their works the most 
violent contrasts, and in portraying the most vulgar 
and pernicious realities dug up from the very dregs 
of large cities, this little work stands as a beautiful 
model in literature. We therefore present it with 
the greater confidence to the British public, as this 
nation has always been distinguished for its sound, 
uncorrupted taste. 
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CASPAB AND ANNEBL. 



It was early summer — the nightingale had already 
begun to sing in the lanes, but on this particular 
evening a chill wind blowing from a distant storm 
had checked her song. The watchman had called 
the eleventh hour, when on my way home through 
the town I was attracted by the sight of a consider- 
able crowd of workmen assembled round the flight 
of steps belonging to a stately building. The in- 
terest shown by the crowd was so great, that, fearing 
some accident had occurred, I drew near to make 
inquiries. 

An old peasant woman was seated on the steps, 
but apparently quite indifferent to the sympathy she 
excited, and unconscious of the many questions and 
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kindly offers of service addressed to her by the work- 
men. 

There was something not only strange but almost 
grand in the good old woman's calm decision of pur- 
pose ; she made her preparations for her night's rest 
under the open sky, amid the crowd of people around 
her, as composedly as if she had been alone in her 
own little chamber. She wrapped her apron round 
her as a cloak, drew her black oil-cloth hat deep over 
her brow, laid her bundle under her head, and re- 
turned no answer to any question. 

** What is the matter with this old woman ?" asked 
I of one of the by-standers : more than one person 
answered my question. " She has come twelve miles 
out of the country," " She is unable to go further," 
** She knows nothing of the town," " She has friends 
at the other end, but cannot find her way thither." 
** I would be her guide," said one, " but it is a great 
way off, and I have not my house-key with me. Be- 
sides, she would not know the house where she 
wishes to go." " But the woman cannot remain 
lying here," said a new comer. " I have told her so 
already," answered the first speaker; " nevertheless, 
she will persist in doing so. I would take her home 
with me, but she talks so strangely, that I think she 
must have been drinking." " I believe that she is 
silly, at all events," returned the other ; " but she 
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cannot remain here, the nights are still cold and 
long." While this conversation was going on, the 
old woman appeared as if she were blind and deaf ; 
she concluded her preparations quite calmly, and, as 
the last speaker repeated " She cannot remain 
here," she replied, in a strangely deep and earnest 
voice, " Wherefore should I not stay here ? is not 
this the palace ? I am eighty-eight years old, and 
the duke will assuredly not drive me from his thresh- 
old. Three sons have died in his service, and my 
only grandson is gone also. God will surely pardon 
him for it, and I will not die till he lies in an 
honourable grave." 

" Eighty-eight years of age ! and has walked 
twelve miles," exclaimed the by-standers. " She is 
tired and childish. People grow weak at such an 
age." '' Mother, you may take cold and fall sick, at 
any rate you will weary sadly if you stay here all 
night," said another of the workmen, stooping down 
close to her. The old woman spoke again in her 
deep voice, half entreatingly, half commanding ; 
*' Oh ! leave me to my rest, and be not so unreason- 
able ; I fear no cold, I fear no weariness ; the night 
is already far spent; eighty-eight years old am I ; the 
morning will soon dawn, and then I go to join my 
friends. If one be patient, and have suffered much. 
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and can pray, the few poor remaining hours may be 
easily endured." 

The crowd had by degrees dispersed, and the few 
who still stood by now hastened away, that the night 
watch who were coming through the streets might 
light them to their dwellings. I alone was left. 
The streets became quieter. I paced thoughtfully 
up and down the solitary square, beneath the green 
trees. The behaviour of the peasant woman, her 
knowledge of that life, of which she had seen the 
seasons of the year return eighty-eight times, and 
which appeared to her only as an ante-chamber to a 
better, had moved me greatly. " What then are all 
the sufferings and desires of my heart, the stars roll 
undisturbed eternally on their course, wherefore do 
I seek enjoyments and comforts, and from whom do 
I seek them, and for whom ? All that I wish for 
here below, all that I love and struggle to obtain, 
will they ever enable me to pass the night as quietly 
as this good pious soul does upon the threshold of a 
house, till the morning dawns ; and shall I then like 
her find my friends ? Ah, I may never reach the 
city, I may sink down wayworn in the dust before 
the gate, or perhaps even fall into the hands of 
robbers." Thus I reasoned with myself, as I walked 
through the avenue of lime-trees ; and, again ap- 
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proaching the old woman, I beard ber praying, half 
aloud, with ber head bowed down. I was strangely 
affected, and going up to ber I said, " God be with 
you, pious mother, pray to Him for me also." With 
these words I let a crown-piece drop in her lap. 
The woman on this calmly said, " A thousand 
thanks, O Lord, that thou hast heard my prayer." 
I thought that she spoke to me, and said, *' Mother, 
did you then ask something of me? I knew it 
not." The old woman raised her head in surprise, 
and said, " Dear sir, go home, pray heartily, and lay 
thyself down to sleep ; wherefore dost thou wander 
so late through the streets? It is not good for 
young men to do so, for your adversary goeth to 
and fro, seeking whom be may devour. Many have 
been ruined by such night-wanderings. Whom 
seek'st thou ? The Lord ? He dwells in the heart of 
the man who liveth soberly, and not in the street. 
But dost thou seek the adversary? lo! thou hast 
found him already ; go quietly home, and pray that 
thou mayst be freed from him. Good night." 

After saying this, she turned herself calmly to the 
other side, and put the crown-piece in her travelling 
bag. Every thing that the old woman did made a 
peculiar and deep impression on me, so I said to her, 
" Dear mother, you are quite right, but you are 
yourself the cause of my remaining here ; I heard 
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you pray, and I wished to ask you to remember me 
in your prayers." " That is already done," said she ; 
" as I saw you wandering through the lime-tree walk, 
I prayed to God that he might give you good 
thoughts. Now, may such be your portion, and go 
home to quiet rest." 

But I sat down by her on the steps, seized her 
bony hand, and said, " Let me sit here by you all 
night, and tell me from whence you come, and what 
you seek here in this city ; you are very helpless, for 
at your age one is nearer to God than man; the 
world is changed since you were young." ** I do 
not think so," replied the old woman ; " I have found 
it the same all the days of my life ; you are still 
young, so you are easily astonished; I have seen 
every thing happen so often, over and over again, 
that now I look on all around with joy alone, 
because I see how faithfully God acts by us. 
However, it is wrong to despise any one's good 
will, for, though at the moment it is offered to us it 
may not be necessary, a time may come when a 
friend, however welcome, might be unattainable. 
Therefore remain with me, and bethink thee how 
thou mayst help me while I tell thee what has 
brought me from afar to this city. I had never 
thought to return here again. Seventy years ago I 
was a servant girl in this house on whose threshold 
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I now sit ; since then I have never been here ; how 
time passes ! It is like the waving of a hand ! 

" How often, more than seventy years ago, have I 
sat here in the afternoon, and waited for my sweet- 
heart, who was in the grenadier guards. Here we 
were betrothed — ^when he — but hush, here comes 
the patrol." She began all at once to sing in that 
half-suppressed voice in which young girls and 
servants are wont to sing before the doors in moon- 
light nights, and I listened with secret delight to 
the following quaint old song : — 

** When the last day shall have its birth, 
The little stars shall fall upon the earth ; 
The dead, yes, all the dead shall rise again, 
And shall unto the last account be ta'en. 
And they shall tread the very height, 
Where loying angels dwell in light, 
And the Almighty Qod shall see, 
Eobed in His rainbow panoply. 

There, too, shall the felse Jews appear in dread. 

Who once our dear Lord Christ a captive led ; 

Then shall high trees shed light abroad, 

And flinty stones to dust be trod. 

She who this simple hymn doth say. 

And says it once in every day. 

That soul before its Qod shall stand. 

When all are summoned to Heavenland ! — Amen." 
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The old woman became a littie agitated as the 
patrol came nearer to us. " Ah ! " said she, " to-day 
is the sixteenth of May ; every thing is the same, 
exactly the same as then; only they wear another 
kind of cap and have no queues. That, however, is 
of no consequence when the heart is good." The 
officer of the guard stood by us, and was about to ask 
what kept us out so late, when I recognized in him 
an acquaintance. Ensign Count Grossinger. I told 
him the whole business in a few words; and then 
he said, with a kind of shudder, " Here, take this 
crown-piece and this rose (giving me one which he 
carried in his hand) ; these old peasant people love 
flowers. Ask the old woman to let you write down 
that song, and bring it to me." We separated, as the 
sentinel in the neighbouring main-guard, to which I 
had accompanied him, called, "Who goes there?" 
The count told me he was on guard at the castle, 
where I should find him. I went back to the old 
woman, and gave her the rose and the crown-piece. 

With touching eagerness she grasped the rose and 
fastened it in her cap ; then, in a somewhat softer 
voice, she recited these words : — 

" BoseS; ye flowers which my hat entwine. 
How blithe were I, if ruddy gold were mine ! 
Boses and he I love." 



CASPAR AND ANNERL. 29 

I said to her, " Ay, mother, you have grown quite 
lively ! " and she answered, — 

" Merrily ho ! 
Now quick, now slow, 
Round, round we go ! 
Up the hill so ! 
Now down below ! 
Is't strange ? Oh ! no. 

" Well, friend, do you still think it was not wise in 
me to remain sitting here ? It is ever the same thing, 
helieve me; it is seventy years to-day since I last 
sat hefore this door; T was then a gay girl, and 
loved all sorts of songs ; and, as the patrol was going 
its round, I began to sing that song of the last 
judgment, and a grenadier threw a rose into my lap 
as he went by ; I have the leaves of it still in my 
Bible. That was the beginning of my acquaintance 
with my dear husband. The next morning, when I 
went to church, I wore the rose in my bosom ; he 
found me there, and all was soon arranged between 
us. So I felt glad when you gave me a rose to- 
night. It is a sign that I shall soon go to him, and 
this makes me happy. I have lost four sons and 
one daughter ; the day before yesterday my grandson 
also left me. God help him, and have mercy on 
him ! To-morrow another good soul leaves me ; but 
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why do I say to-morrow? Is not midnight already 
passed ? " 

" Twelve has struck," answered I, surprised at 
what she said. 

" May God comfort her, and give her peace, 
during the four little hours which yet remain to 
her," murmured the old woman; and then, folding 
her hands, she became silent. I could not speak, 
her whole manner and speech agitated me so much ; 
but as she continued quite quiet, and the officer's 
crown-piece yet lay in her lap, I said to her, 
" Mother, put up the money; you may lose it." 

" We will not put up that money ; we will give 
that to my friend in her last need," answered she. 
" The first crown I will take home again in the 
morning ; that belongs to my grandson, and he shall 
have the use of it; for, look ye, he was always a 
noble lad, and had some high notions both about his 
body and his soul. Ah! God! his soul! I have 
prayed the whole way here. It is not possible! 
The God of mercy will surely not let him be quite 
lost. He was ever the trimmest and most diligent 
of all the boys in the school; but on the score of 
honor he was always very peculiar. 

" His lieutenant used to say, * If my squadron have 
Honor among them, she dwells with Finkel in his 
quarters.* He belonged to the lancers. When he 
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came b£ick the first time from France, he related all 
sorts of strange stories ; but those which concerned 
honor were always foremost. His father and step- 
brother were in the militia, and often twitted him on 
the score of honor ; but if he had too much of it 
they had not enough. God forgive me my heavy 
sins! I will not speak ill of them — each has his 
burden to bear — but my blessed daughter, hia 
mother, worked herself to death for her lazy 
husband ; and with all her labour she could not 
manage to pay his debts. Well, my boy talked 
much of the French ; and when his father and step- 
brother spoke slightingly of them he would answer, 

* Father, you know nothing of the matter ; they have 
much honor in their character.* This enraged his 
step-brother, who replied, * How dare you prate so 
about honor to my father; he was once a corporal 
in the — th regiment, and must understand what 
honor is better than you, who are only a private.* 

* Yes,* said old Finkel, who also grew irritable, * that 
I was, and have counted out twenty-five lashes to 
many an over-loud and forward lad. Had I had 
these French in my company, they should have felt 
still better what their honor was.' This conversa- 
tion pained the lancer, and he said, ' I had better 
tell you a little story of a French sergeant. During 
the reign of our last king the punishment of flogging 
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was suddenly introduced into the French army. The 
orders of the minister of war were made known on 
full parade at Strasbftrg, and the troops, drawn up in 
rank and file, listened to the communication in silent 
anger. At the end of the parade a private com- 
mitted some fault, and this sergeant was ordered to 
give him twelve lashes. The command was sternly 
given, and he was obliged to obey. When he had 
done so, he took the musket belonging to the man 
he had flogged, placed it on the ground before him, 
pressed the trigger with his foot, so that the ball 
went through his head, and he fell down dead. 
This occurrence was made known to the king, and 
the orders to flog were immediately repealed. Now, 
father, that was a man in whose soul honor dwelt.' 

" * He was a fool,' said his brother. * Keep your 
honor, to eat when you are hungry,' grumbled the 
father. My grandson took his sabre and left the 
house ; he came to my little cottage and told me all, 
and wept many bitter tears ; but I could not help 
him. The story of the French sergeant, which he 
related to me also, I could not treat with contempt ; 
but I said, * Honor cometh from God only.' I gave 
him my blessing, for his furlough was out the next 
day, and he wished to ride a league away into the 
country to see a godchild of mine, who was a servant 
girl in a nobleman's mansion, and whom he dearly 
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loved, and hoped some time to many; they shall 
soon be united, if God listen to my prayer. 

" He has already left me, my godchild will go to- 
day ; I have the dowry quite ready, and there shall 
be no other guest at the wedding but me." The old 
woman was again silent, and appeared to be praying. 
My own thoughts were by no means clear as to this 
point of honor; and I had some doubts whether it 
beseemed a Christian to admire the death of the 
French sergeant. I wished that I could hear some 
convincing argument on the subject. 

As the watchman called " One o'clock," the old 

woman said, " I have yet two hours What, still 

here? why are you not gone to rest? You will 
be unable to work in the morning, and will get 
into trouble with your master. What is your trade, 
good man?" Now I did not well know how I 
could make her understand that I was an author 
without telling a falsehood, for I could not call 
myself a savant. It is strange that a German is 
always a little ashamed to own that he is an author ; 
he confesses it most unwillingly to people of the 
lower orders, who invariably imagine authors to be 
identical with the Scribes and Pharisees they read 
of in the Bible. Thus I paused a moment to con- 
sider what answer I should give the old woman, who, 
surprised at my hesitation, looked at me, and said : — 

D 
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" What is your trade ? Why will you not tell me ? 
If you have not yet an honest trade, take one now ; 
sitch have a golden soil. Surely you axe not a heads- 
man, nor yet a spy come to sound me ? Whatever 
you are, acknowledge it. If you were here by day, 
I should take you for an idler, a spendthrift of time 
— one who leans against houses lest he should fall 
down from sheer laziness." 

All at once I thought of a word that might 
perhaps serve me as a bridge to her comprehension. 
" Mother," said I, " I am a public writer." 

" You should have said so at once," replied the 
old woman. "You are a man of the penl You 
ought then to have a clever head, and nimble fingers, 
and a good heart ; else you will get rapped over the 
knuckles. Are you indeed a writer ? Then you can 
write me a petition to the Duke — one which will be 
sure of being read and granted, and not be unheeded, 
like so many others." 

" I can very easily write a petition for you, dear 
motiier," said I ; " and I will do my best to make it 
a very pressing one." 

" That is very kind," replied she ; " may God 
reward you, and let you live to be older than I am, 
and give you, in old age, as tranquil a heart as mine, 
and such a fine night as this, rich in roses and 
crowns; and also a good friend who wiU write a 
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petition for you, should you erer need one. But now 
go home, dear friend, and buy a sheet of paper, and 
write the petition. I will wait for you here one hour 
longer ; then I must go to my godchild. You may 
go with me ; she also will rejoice to hear of the 
petition. She has certainly a good heart; God^s 
judgments are wonderful." 

After saying this, the old woman was again silent, 
bowed her head, and seemed to pray. The crown- 
piece still lay on her lap. She wept. ** Dear 
mother, what is the matter? what grieves you so, 
that you weep?" said I. 

" Wherefore shall I not cry ? I cry because of 
the crown, I cry because of the petition, I cry be- 
cause of every thing ; but what does it avail? it is all 
much, much better arranged for us on earth than we 
creatures deserve, and tears bitter as gall are yet 
too sweet for us. Look at the gold camel, opposite 
there, at the apothecary's ; how wonderful and beau- 
tiful God has created every thing, but man acknow- 
ledges it not, and ' it is easier for such a camel to go 
throu^ the eye of a needle, than for a rich man to 
enter into the kingdom of Heaven.' But why are 
you still here? Go, and buy the sheet of paper, and 
bring me the petition." 

'* Dear mother," said I, '^ how ean I write a petition 
for you, if you do not tell me what it is to be about?" 

D 2 
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"Must I tell you?" replied she ; " then truly yours 
is no great art, and I am no longer astonished that 
•you were ashamed to own to me you were a public 
writer, when one must tell you all that you have to 
write. I will do my best, however. Put in the 
petition that two lovers pray that they may be 
allowed to rest side by side, and that one of them 
may not be given over to the surgeons, so that he 
may have all his limbs together when the voice shall 
be heard to say, - 

' The dead, yes, all the dead, must rise again, 
And to their last account be ta'en.' " 

And she began to weep bitterly again. I saw that 
some great sorrow weighed heavily on her ; but that, 
owing to her extreme age, she only felt it at certain 
moments. She wept on without complaining ; her 
maimer of speaking was composed, almost cold. I 
begged her once more to tell me the cause of her 
journey to the city; and at length she spoke as 
follows : — 

" My grandson, the lancer, the same of whom I 
have been talking to you, loved — as you already 
know — my dear godchild, and used to talk to his 
beautiful Annerl (as the folks called her on account 
of her sweet face) much about honor, always telling 
her that she must take care of her own honor and of 
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his also. From this continual talking ahout honor, 
the girl got something quite peculiar in her expres- 
sion and dress. She was genteeler and better man- 
nered than all the other village girls; her clothes 
were neater and set better to her figure; if a lad 
chanced to hold her somewhat too close in the dance, 
or swung her higher than the bridge of the bass-viol, 
she would begin to weep bitterly, and always said to 
me that suchlike was against her honor. Ah ! 
Annerl was always a strange maiden; she would 
sometimes suddenly take hold of her apron with 
both hands, and tear it off as if it was on fire, and 
then weep bitterly ; but there was a reason for that ; 
the adversary goeth" to and fro on the earth, and 
seeketh whom he may devour. His teeth had once 
seized her, and were even then dragging her to her 
fate. Would that the child had not harped so con- 
stantly upon honor; would that she had put her 
trust iu God alone, and had never forgotten him in 
all her need, and had endured shame and contempt 
for Him, rather than for the sake of worldly honor. 
The Lord had certainly had mercy on her, and will 
yet show mercy to her ; ah ! they will surely meet 
again. God's will be done ! 

" The lancer had returned to France again ; a long 
time passed, and we heard nothing of him, until we 
almost believed him dead, and often wept about him. 
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But he was lying in the hospital, severely wounded; 
said when he joined his comrades again, and found 
that he was promoted to be a sergeant, he at once 
remembered the story of the French sergeant, and 
recalled what his step-brother had thrown in his 
teeth two years before^that he was only a private, 
and his father a corporal ; and how he had himself 
spoken so much about honor when he took leave of 
his Annerl. His heart misgave him; he pined to 
return to his native land« and told his major, who 
asked what ailed him, that he felt as if strong ropes 
were drawing him home. He obtained three months' 
leave of absence, and was to rejoin his regiment be- 
fore it went into summer quarters. He was allowed 
to ride home, as all his officers had the greatest 
confidence in him. He travelled as fast £Cs he could, 
taking care not to injure his horse, which he tended 
more carefully than ever, on account of the trust 
placed in him. One day he felt more wildly anxious 
than usual to reach home ; it was the day before the 
anniversary of his mother's death, and he fancied 
that he often saw her running before his horse, 
crying out * Caspar, wilt thou not honor thy 
mother?' On that same day I sat alone on her 
grave, and thought, * Ah, that Caspar were with me 
now ! ' I had made a garland of the little flowers 
called * forget-me-nots ;' and, having hung it on the 
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sunken cross, I measured out the place all round 
about, and said to myself, * Here I will lie, there 
shall Caspar lie, if God grant him a grave in his 
native place, that we may be all together when the 
trumpet sounds. 

' Ye dead, yes, all ye dead shall rise again, 
And shall unto your last account be ta'en.' 

But Caspar did not come, and I knew not how 
near he was, and that he might easily have been with 
me then. It had been the recollection of this day, 
then, which had made him so anxious to hasten on ; 
and he had brought from France a beautiful garland 
of golden foil, to hang on his mothers grave, and 
one also for his beautiful Annerl, which she was to 
keep for her wedding-day." Here the old woman 
stopped, and shook her head ; but as I repeated the 
words, " which she was to keep for her wedding-day," 
she continued, "Who knows but that my prayers 
might yet obtain it, if I dared to waken the Duke ? " 

" What would you ask of the Duke, good mother ? " 
said I. 

She said earnestly, " What value would be put on 
life if it had no end? and what would life be with- 
out eternity?" She then went on with her sad 
story. 

" Caspar might have reached our village by mid- 
day, but in the morning his host had pointed out to 
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him, when they were in the stable, that the saddle 
had hurt his horse, and said, ' Good friend, such a 
thing is no great honor to the rider.* Caspar felt 
this word deeply. He put the saddle on as lightly 
as possible, and, after doing all he could for the 
wound, he continued his journey on foot, leading the 
horse by the bridle. It was therefore late in the 
evening before he arrived at a mill about a league 
distant from our viUage. As he knew the miller to 
be on old friend of his father s, he called upon him, 
and was welcomed as a cherished guest from afar. 
Caspar put his horse in the stable, laid his saddle 
and knapsack in a comer, and then joined the miller 
in his parlour. He asked for all his family, heard 
that I, his old grandmother, was still alive, and that 
his father and step-brother were in good health, and 
prospering in the world. His father had become a 
horse-dealer and grazier, and was now desirous of 
making an honorable appearance ; and no longer 
went about so shabby as formerly. They had brought 
com to the mill the day before. This news greatly 
rejoiced the good Caspar, who now asked after his 
beautiful Annerl. The miller said, that he did not 
know her ; but, if it were the same girl who once 
served at Eosenhof, he had heard that she had taken 
a place in the town, because there she could learn 
more than in the coimtry, and gain more honor : he 
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had been told this about a year before by one of the 
men-servants at Rosenhof. This pleased Caspar 
also, though it was a disappointment to him not to 
see her so soon as he had expected ; still he hoped to 
find her respected and lovely in her new home, and 
that it would be an honor to him, even as a ser- 
geant, to go out walking with her on Sundays. At 
supper he told the miller many things about France, 
then helped him to lay up the com, and afterwards 
went to an upper room, where he was to sleep, and 
laid himself down upon some sacks. The clacking 
of the mill, and his great wish to be at home, kept 
the good Caspar long awake in spite of his weari- 
ness. He W61S very restless, thought of his blessed 
mother and his dear Annerl, and of the honor that 
awaited him when he should appear before his family 
as a sergeant. At last he fell into a light sleep, but 
horrible dreams broke his rest ; he dreamed that his 
mother came to him, wringing her hands and beg- 
ging him to help her ; then it seemed to him as if 
he were dead, and were going to be buried ; never- 
theless, though he was dead, he walked to his grave, 
with the beautiful Annerl by his side. He was 
weeping bitterly because none of his comrades at- 
tended his funeral, and when he reached the church- 
yard he saw his grave ready, next to that of his 
mother : Annerl's grave was there also ; he gave her 
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the little gaxland he had brought for her, and hung 
the other on his mother's tomb; then he looked 
round and saw no one there but me and Annerl, 
whom some one had dragged by her apron into her 
grave ; and he had then stepped into his, and said, 
*I8 there no one here who will pay me the last 
honors, and fire into my grave, as is due to a brave 
soldier?' and then he had dravm out his pistol and 
fired into his own grave. He awoke in great terror 
at the report of the pistol, and fancied he heard 
some one clattering at the vdndow ; he looked round 
the room ; then he heard a shot and a great noise, 
and cries for help rising above the clacking of the 
mill. He jumped out of bed and seized his sabre ; 
at that instant the door opened, and he saw by the 
moonlight two men with blackened faces, and clubs, 
who rushed upon him ; but he was on his guard, and 
wounded one of them in the arm, whereupon they 
both fled, but he heard them bolt the door (which 
opened outwards) after them. Caspar tried in vain 
to follow them, till at last he broke out one of the 
panels of the door ; and, creeping through the hole, 
he went down staira, and foimd the miller, who was 
calling for help, bound hand and foot among the 
corn-sacks. Caspar unbound him, and then ran into 
the stable, but his horse and knapsack were both 
gone. In great distress he returned to the miller, 
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bitterly lamenting that he had not only lost what 
was his own, but also the horse with which he had 
been entrusted, and for this loss he was not to be 
comforted. The miller, however, came up to him, 
with a bag full of money, which he had fetched down 
out of a chest in the garret where Caspar had slept, 
and he said to him, * Be comforted, dear Caspar, I 
have to thank you for the safety of my property; 
no doubt the robbers had fixed their minds on get- 
ting this bag of money, which was up stairs ; and 
I owe it to your bravery that it has been saved, and 
that nothing else has been stolen from me; those 
who found and have taken your horse and knapsack 
out of the stable must have been a watch set by the 
thieves, who gave notice by a shot that danger was 
near; for they must have found out by the saddle 
that a dragoon was lodging in the house. You shall 
get into no trouble on my eux^ount ; I will spare nei- 
ther pains nor money to 6nd your horse again, and 
if I cannot recover it I will buy you another, let it 
cost ever so much/ Caspar replied, ' It is against 
my honor to accept of gifts ; but in case of need 
I will borrow seventy crowns from you, for which 
I will give you a receipt, and which I shall be able 
to pay back in two years.' They agreed upon this, 
and the lancer then took leave of the miller, and set 
off to his village, to make the whole afiGur known to 
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the magistrate. The miller remained behind, to wait 
for his wife and son, who were attending a wedding 
in the neighbourhood : as soon as they returned, he 
was to follow Caspar, in order to give his account of 
the robbery also. You can easily imagine, dear sir, 
with what sad feelings Caspar, now poor and on 
foot, hastened towards his native place, which he had 
hoped to enter so proudly; the fifty-one crowns 
which he had saved up, his commission as a ser- 
geant, the garlands for his mother's grave and for 
Annerl, had all been stolen from him. He was 
quite cast down, and in this mood he reaxjhed home 
and knocked immediately at the door of the magis- 
trate, whose house stands at the entrance of the vil- 
lage. He was admitted, and told his story, and de- 
scribed all the things of which he had been robbed. 
The judge desired him to go immediately to his 
father, who was the only peasant in the place who 
kept horses, and to mount and patrol the country 
with him and his brother, and try to come upon some 
trace of the robbers : in the meanwhile people should 
be sent out on foot for the same purpose, and when 
the miller came his testimony might throw more 
light on the business. Caspar left the magistrate to 
go to his father's, but he had to pass my cottage on 
the way, and he heard me singing a psalm, for I 
could not sleep for thinking of his dear mother ; so 
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he knocked at the window, and said, * Praised be the 
Lord, dear grandmother, Caspar is here.' His words 
went to my very heart ; I ran forward, opened the 
window, and kissed and pressed him to my bosom, 
with many tears. He told me of all his misfor- 
tunes, and in great haste repeated the orders he had 
received from the magistrate for his father and bro- 
ther, and said that he must go directly to look after 
the thieves, for his honor was concerned to have his 
horse back again. 

" I could scarcely say why, but that word honor 
made me tremble from head to foot : I knew that in 
all probability he must hear many evil reports of 
those in whom he was interested ; so I said, * Do 
thy duty, honor belongeth to God alone;' he has- 
tened from me to Finkel's house, which stood at the 
other end of the village. 

" When he was gone I sank upon my knees, and 
prayed God to protect him. I prayed with an 
anguish of heart that I had never felt before, repeat- 
ing always, ' Lord, thy will be done on earth as it is 
in heaven.' 

"In the meanwhile, Caspar, full of anxiety and 
nameless fears, ran off as fast as he could to his 
father's. He jumped over the garden hedge at the 
back of the house ; he heard the pump going, and a 
horse neighing in the stable: these sounds filled 
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bim with terror ; he atood still, and looked forward, 
and by the moonlight be saw two men washing them- 
selves ; his heart was like to break ; one of the men 
said; ^This earsed stuff will not wa^h off;* and the 
other answered, ' Gome, let us first go into the 
stable, and cut off the horse's tail and clip its mane : 
have you buried the knapsack in the dunghill?' 
'Yes,' said the first speaker; and they both went 
into the stable. Caspar, almost mad with grief, 
sprung forward, shut the stable-door behind them, 
and cried, * Surrender yourselves; in the Duke's 
name, surrender yourselves ; whoever resists I will 
shoot !' Alas! he had discovered in his father aaxd 
step-brother the robbers of his horse. * My honor, 
my honor is lost for ever !' cried he ; * I am the son 
of a dishonorable thief!' When the two men in 
the stable overheard these words, their courage failed 
them. They called out, * Caspar, dear Caspar, for 
God's sake do not ruin us; you shall have every 
thing back again; for the sake of your blessed 
mother, who died on this day, have mercy on your 
father and brother.' 

*'But Caspar was almost frantic, and kept on 
exclaiming, ' My honor ! my duty !' and as his father 
and brother struggled with all their might to forea 
open the door, and had succeeded in breaking out a 
piece of the mud wall, he fired off his pistol in the 
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air, and called out, * Help, help, thieves, help !* The 
peasants who had been aroused to obey the magis- 
trate's orders were at this very moment coming 
towards Finkel's house, to consult which roads they 
were to search, and on hearing the shot and the cries 
for help they all rushed forward. Old Finkel waa 
still begging his son to let him escape, but Caspar 
only answered, * I am a soldier, and must respect 
the laws.' The magistrate now came up with some 
more men ; Caspar said to him, * God have mercy 
on me ! — my father and brother are themselves the 
thieves. Oh, that I had never been bom ! I have 
shut them up here in the stable ; my knapsack is 
buried in the dunghill.' The peasants went into 
the stable, boimd old Finkel and his son, and dragged 
them into the house. Caspar dug up his knapsack, 
took the two garlands out of it ; bat, instead of going 
into the house, he went to the churchyard to his 
mother's grave. 

" It was early dawn : I had been out already in 
the meadows, and made two garlands of forget-me- 
nots, one for Caspar and one for myself; and I 
thought, when he returns from his ride we will both 
go and dress his mother's grave. Just then I heard 
a strange uproar in the village, and as I like best to 
be alone, and cannot bear any noise or bustle, I took 
a roundabout way to the churchyard. As I reached 
it, I heard a shot, and saw the smoke. I went into 
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the churchyard as fast as I could. Ah, thou holy- 
Saviour, be merciful unto him ! Caspar lay dead on 
his mother's grave! he had shot himself: he had 
fastened the garland which he had brought for his 
beautiful Annerl to one of his buttons, above his 
heart, and through this garland he had shot him- 
self : the garland for his mother was hung on the 
little cross that stood at the head of her grave. The 
earth seemed to open under my feet as I looked on 
that terrible sight. I threw myself on the body, 
crying out, * Caspar, unfortunate boy, what have you 
done? Who could have told you so soon of your 
misfortune? Oh, why, why did I let you go away 
from me before I had myself told you all ! Oh, God ! 
what will your poor father and brother say when 
they come and find you thus?' I knew not that 
they had caused his sinful act ; I thought he had 
had another reason. 

" This was not the end of trouble ; the magistrate 
and the peasants, with old Finkel and his son, who 
were both handcuffed, came by ; sorrow choked my 
words; I could not speak. The magistrate asked 
me if I had seen my grandson ; I pointed to where 
he lay, and he walked up to him and shook him, for 
he thought he was weeping on his mother's grave ; 
but when he saw the blood trickling down he ex- 
claimed, *Jesu Maria! Caspar has killed himself!' 
The two prisoners looked with horror at one another. 
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Caspar 8 body was taken, as were his father and bro- 
ther, to the magistrate's house : there was a sound 
of weeping from one end of the village to the other : 
the peasant women led me away : that was the most 
terrible hour of my life ! " 

The old woman was perfectly quiet and silent for 
some little time after she had said these last words. 

"Dear mother," said I at length, '-'your sorrows 
and trials have been terrible ; but God must love 
you, for * whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, and 
scourgeth every son whom he receiveth.' But now 
you must tell me, dear mother, what has induced 
you to come from such a distance here, and for what 
I must ask in the petition." 

She very calmly replied, "You might, I think, 
easily guess that; an honorable grave for Cas- 
par, and likewise for his beautiful Annerl, to whom 
I am now carrying the garland for her wedding-day : 
see, it is sprinkled with Caspar's blood !" She drew 
a little vn*eath of gold foil out of her bundle, and 
gave it to me to look at. I could see by the light of 
the dawning day that it was blackened with powder, 
and spotted with blood : the old woman's tale had 
quite depressed me ; while the calmness and courage 
with which she bore her afflictions filled me with 
reverence for her. "Dear mother," said I, "in what 
words can you tell this frightful story to the beau- 

E 
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tiful Annerl mthout killing her? and what kind of 
tvedding-day is that for which jou are carrying her 
this mournful wreath ? " 

" Dear friend," replied she, ** come with me ; you 
shall go with me to her ; I cannot walk quickly, so 
we shall just meet her at the right time. I will tell 
you more on the way." 

She stood up, and prayed her morning prayer very 
calmly, put her clothes in order, and hung her 
bundle on my arm ; it was two o'clock, and in the gray 
of the morning we walked through the quiet streets. 

*'Well," continued the old woman, "after old 
Finkel and his son were locked up, I was sent for to 
the magistrate's room, where the dead body of Cas- 
par was laid on a table, covered over with his lancer s 
cloak ; I was then obliged to tell every thing I knew 
about him, and all that he had said to me through 
the window that morning early, as he passed by. 
The magistrate wrot« down all that I said on a paper 
which lay before him ; then he looked over a pocket- 
book which had been foimd on Caspar ; there were 
some bills in it, a few stories about honor, among 
them that one about the French sergeant, and some 
lines written in pencil." The old woman gave me 
the pocket-book, and I read the last words of the 
unhappy Caspar : — 

** I cannot survive my shame ! my father and bro- 



CASFAB AND ANNEBL. 51 

ther are both thieves; they have robbed from my- 
self; my heart was breaking; but I Yras compelled 
to take them prisoners and give them up to the 
judge ; I am a soldier of the Duke's, and my honor 
would not allow me to spare them. I have given 
them over for punishment solely on account of my 
honor. Let every one who hears my story pray that 
I may be granted an honorable grave here, where I 
fall, by my mother's side. My grandmother must 
send the little garland through which I shoot myself 
with a greeting from me to the beautiful Annerl : 
soul and body are tortured, but I know that she 
would never have married the son of a thief — she was 
always so particular about honor. Dear beautiful 
Annerl, I pray that you may not suffer much on 
my account ; be comforted, and if you ever loved me 
speak kindly of me. I can do nothing more in this 
world; this disgrace is too great. I have always 
been so anxious to preserve my honor imstained, 
I am already a sergeant, and I had the best name 
in my whole squadron ; I should some day have be- 
come an officer, and, Annerl, I would never have for- 
saken thee to court a nobler bride ; but the son of a 
thief, he who was obliged to take his own father 
prisoner, cannot survive the disgrace. Annerl, dear 
Annerl, accept this garland; I have always been 
true to thee, so help me God! I give you back 

E 3 
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your freedom, but I beg you to show me this honor, 
do not marry any one below me in rank ; and, if you 
can, plead for me, that I may be allowed an honor- 
able grave by my mother's side ; and, should you die 
in our native place, desire that you too may be 
buried by us ; my good grandmother shall be with 
us also, and we shall be once more all re-imited. 
I have fifty crowns in my knapsack ; they are to be 
put out to interest for your first child. The clergy- 
man is to have my silver watch if I am honorably 
buried; my horse and uniform belong to the Duke; 
this pocketrbook to thee. Adieu, Annerl, my heart's 
best treasure ; adieu, dear grandmother — pray for 
me. Farewell to ye all — God be merciful to me — 
my despair is great !" 

I could not read these last words of a gallant and 
unhappy man without shedding many tears. " Caspar 
must have had some good in him, dear mother," said 
I to the old woman, who, as I said this, stopped, and, 
pressing my hand in hers, exclaimed, - 

" Yes, he was the best man in the whole world ; but 
he should not have written those last words about de- 
spair ; they may deprive him of an honorable grave, and 
cause his body to be sent to the surgeons. Ah ! dear sir, 
perhaps you may be able to help me in this matter.'' 

"What do you mean« dear mother?" a^ed I; 
" how can these words affect Caspar's burial ? " 
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" Very easily," answered she ; ** the judge told me 
so himself. An order has been given to all magis- 
trates respecting suicides ; and those only who kill 
themselves from melancholy madness are to receive 
honorable burial ; but those who do so in despair are 
to be sent to the surgeons ; and the judge said to me 
that, as Caspar had hidself confessed his despair, his 
body could not be buried." 

" That is a curious regulation," said I ; " for it 
would be easy to raise a lawsuit about each suicide, 
to decide whether he had destroyed himself in a fit 
of melancholy or despair ; and the suit might last so 
long, that judge and advocates might become the 
prey of melancholy or despair, and be sent to the 
dissecting rooms themselves. But comfort yourself, 
dear mother : our Duke is good ; and when he hears 
the whole story he will assuredly allow poor Caspar 
a resting-place by his mother's side." 

" May God grant it ! " answered the old woman. 
" But hear the rest : when the judge had written 
every thing down on paper, he gave me the pocket- 
book and the garland for the beautiful Annerl ; and 
so yesterday I came here as fast as I could, that I 
might be able to give her some comfort to take away 
with her on her wedding-day. Caspar died at the 
right moment ; had he known all, grief would have 
driven him mad." 
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** What lias happened to the beautiful Aunerl ? " 
asked I. " Sometimes you speak as if she had only 
a few hours to live ; at other times you talk of her 
wedding-day. Tell me all ; is shei to be married to 
another ? is she sick ? is she dead ? I must know all, 
that I may put it in the petition." 

The old woman replied, " Ah ! dear sir, it was 
thus : God's will be done ! I was not, as it were, 
quite happy to see Caspar when he came home ; and 
when he killed himself I was not quite soriy for it. 
I could not have survived it if God had not had 
mercy on me, 6«id spared me, by this great sufifering, 
still greater sorrow. I will tell you how I felt ; it 
was as if a great stone lay before my heart, like a 
breakwater ; and all the sorrows which dashed* like 
stormy waves about me, and in which my heart 
must have been shipwrecked, shivered, and broke on 
this stone, and passed coldly over. You will now 
hear something very sad. 

"When my godchild, the beautiful Annerl, lost 
her mother, (who was a cousin of mine, and lived 
seven leagues off,) I was with the dying woman. 
She was the widow of a poor peasant; but in her 
youth she had loved a huntsman, although on account 
of his disorderly habits she had refused to marry 
him. This huntsman had fallen into great misery 
and trouble, and was at that time a prisoner about to 



CASPAB AND ANNERL. 55 

be tried for a murder he had committed. My cousin 
heard of this on her sick-bed, and it caused her such 
grief that she grew daily worse. When her last hour 
was at hand, she gave over the beautiful Annerl to 
me, and bade me ferewell. With her dying breath 
she said to me, * Dear Anne Margaret, when you pass 
through the town where poor George lies a prisoner, 
send this message to him by the gaoler ; that I pray 
him, in this my last hour, to turn to God, that I 
have prayed earnestly for him in this my hour of 
death, and that I greet him kindly.* Soon after 
saying this, my good cousin died ; and after she was 
buried I took the little Annerl (who was then three 
years old) in my arms, and set off home. 

" The executioner's house stood at the entrance 
of the little town through which my road lay ; and, 
as he was famed as a cow doctor, I thought I would 
get some medicines from him to carry to our mayor. 
I entered the house, and told the man what I wanted ; 
and he said that I must go to the garret with him, 
where the roots were lying, and help him to pick 
them out. I left Annerl in the room below, and 
went with him. When we returned, we found the 
child standing before a little cupboard that was built 
into the wall, and she said, * Grandmother, there is 
a mouse in there ; listen how it rattles ; there must 
be a mouse in there.' 
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''The executioner looked veiy serious at this 
speech of Annerl's, opened the cupboard, and said, 
*' God be gracious to us ! ' for he saw his sword, which 
was hanging up in the cupboard, swinging backwards 
and forwards. I shuddered as he took down the sword. 
* Good woman,' said he, * if you love Annerl, do not 
be terrified, or prevent my scratching her a little 
round the throat with my sword ; for the sword has 
moved itself at her presence, it has longed for her 
blood ; and, if J do not raise the skin a little with it, 
great evil threatens the child in after-life. He took 
hold of the child, who screamed with all her might ; 
I screamed also, and drew her back. Just then the 
burgomaster of the town walked into the room ; he 
was returning froin hunting, and brought one of his 
dogs, which had been hurt, to be doctored by the 
executioner. He told the circumstance to the burgo- 
master, who rebuked him sharply and angrily for his 
superstition as he called it ; but the executioner was 
obstinate, and answered, ' My fathers believed this 
to be the case, and I believe it.'* Then the burgo- 
master 8£ud, * Master Francis, if you believed that 
your sword moved because I was about to say to you 
that you must behead the huntsman, George, to- 
morrow morning early, at six o'clock, I might forgive 

* The office of executioner is hereditary in many parts of 
Grermany. 
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jou: but that you should connect such a thing in 
any way with this dear child is foolish and shocking ; 
it might throw a person into despair to be told, in 
after years, that such a circumstance had happened 
to them in their childhood ; one must be careful to 
lead no one into temptation.' * And also no execu- 
tioner's sword into temptation,* said Master Francis 
in a low voice ; and he hung up his sword again in 
the cupboard. 

" The burgomaster kissed Annerl, and gave her a 
cake out of his hunting bag, and then asked me who 
I was, why I was there, and where I was going ; and 
after I had told him of the death of my cousin, and 
of her message to George, he said, * You shall perform 
your promise, -I will take you to him myself; he has 
a hard heart, but perhaps this message from a dying 
Christian may touch him now in these his last mo- 
ments.' The good gentleman took Annerl and me 
with him in his carriage, which was waiting at the 
door, and drove into the town with us. 

" He desired me to go to his cook, who gave us a 
good meal ; and in the afternoon he went with us to 
the condemned nmn, who, when I gave him my 
cousin's message, wept bitterly, crying out, *Ah, 
God ! if she had been my wife, I should never have 
come to this pass.' Then he begged that the clergy- 
man might come once more to pray with him. The 
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burgomaster promised, and praised him for this 
change of feeling, and asked him if he had any 
other wish which he could grant. George said, * T 
entreat this good old woman to remain in the town 
till to-morrow morning, and that she and the little 
daughter of her blessed cousin will come to my exe- 
cution ; the sight of them will strengthen me in that 
terrible moment.' The burgomaster asked me to 
agree to this ; and, though it was very dreadful to 
me, I could not refuse the poor miserable creature 
his last wish. I was obliged to give him my hand 
on it, and solemnly promise it to him ; and then he 
simk down, weeping bitterly, on the straw. The 
burgomaster took me with him to his friend the 
clergyman, to whom I was obliged to tell all the 
story over again before he went to the prison. 

" The child and I slept that night in the burgo- 
master's house, and the next morning I set off with 
Annerl on the sorrowful road to George's execution. 
I stood next to the burgomaster, in the circle round 
the scaffold, and saw how he broke the little wand in 
two. George made a fine speech, which made every 
one weep, and he looked very mournfully at me, and 
at Annerl, who stood just before me. He then 
kissed Master Francis, the clergyman prayed with 
him, his eyes were boimd, and he knelt down ; 
the executioner then dealt him the death-stroke. 
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' Jesu, Maria^ Joseph ! * screamed I ; for George's 
head rolled off the block down to Annerl, and the 
teeth caught in the child's little frock. Her screams 
were fearful ; I tore off my apron, and threw it over 
the hideous head ; and Master Francis, running to 
us, pulled it away, saying, * Mother, mother ! what 
did I say to you yesterday ? I know my sword well ; 
it has life in it/ I had fallen to the ground in 
horror, while Annerl continued her screams. The 
burgomaster himself was startled, and took the child 
and me back to his house in his carriage ; his wife 
gave me other clothes for the child, and after our 
dinner the burgomaster made me a present of some 
money ; and many other persons in the town, who 
bad heard about Annerl and wished to see her, gave 
me money and clothes for her. I received about 
twenty crowns. In the evening, the clergyman came 
and talked a long while with me, desiring me to 
bring Annerl up in the fear of God, and to give no 
heed to these bad omens, which were only some 
of Satan's snares, imworthy of a good Christian's 
thoughts. He gave Annerl a Bible, which she has 
still; and next morning the friendly burgomaster 
sent us three leagues on our way in a coach. Ah, 
God ! every thing has come to pass as those signs 
foretold ! " said the old woman, and was silent. 
I had a terrible foreboding. "For God's sake, 
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mother," said I, *' tell me what has happened to the 
heautiftd Amierl ; is she indeed past all help ?" 

" I told you once before," answered the old 
woman, " that his teeth had seized upon her: to-day 
she is to be executed; but she did it in despair; 
her honor, her honor was always uppermost in her 
thoughts. Her ambition brought her to shame; 
she was seduced by a nobleman, he deserted her ; 
and then she strangled her baby with the same 
apron which I had thrown over George's head, and 
which she had taken away secretly from me. Ah ! he 
fiastened on her with his teeth: she did it in a 
moment of frenzy. He deceived her by means of a 
false promise of marriage, after he had induced her 
to believe that Caspar was always to remain in 
France. In her despair she sinned, and afterwards 
she went and confessed her crime to a magistrate 
herself. At four o'clock this morning she is to be 
beheaded. She wrote to me to come to her. I will 
go to her now, and carry her poor Caspar's greeting 
and gay garland, and the rose which I got last night. 
All this will console her. Ah, desur sir, if you could 
obtain a promise from the Duke, that she and Cas- 
par might be buried honorably in our churchyard." 

"I will try, I will do all I can," exclaimed I; 
" I will run at once to the castle ; my friend who 
gave you the rose is on guard there, he shall waken 
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the Duke ; I will kneel at his bedside, and pray for 
Annerl's pardon." 

"Pardon!" said the old woman, coldly; "he has 
seized her with his teeth and dragged her down: 
listen to me, dear friend : justice is better than par- 
don ; of what use are all the pardons on earth ? we 
must still appear at the last Judgment : — 

The dead, yes, all the dead, must rise again. 
And must unto their last account be ta'en. 

Annerl will accept of no pardon ; it was offered to 
her, if she would name the father of her child ; but 
she said, * I have murdered his baby, and I wish to 
die ; but not to make him unhappy. I must suffer 
punishment that I may go to my child; it would ruin 
him if I were to name him.' Thereupon sentence of 
death was pronounced on her. Go to the Duke now, 
dear sir, and pray him to grant Caspar and Annerl 
an honorable grave. Go at once ; for, see, there goes 
the clergyman to the prison : I will ask him to take 
me with him to the beautiful Annerl. If you make 
haste, perhaps you may bring us the promise of an 
honorable grave for both, when we are at the place 
of execution." 

As she finished saying this, we came up to the clergy- 
man ; the old woman told him of her relationship to the 
prisoner, and he kindly took her with him to the 
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prison. I ran, as I never ran before, to the 
castle. 

I took it as a good omen, and a promise of hope, 
that as I was passing Count Grossinger*s summer- 
house I head a sweet Yoice singing the following 
words to the lute : — 

When mercy spoke of Love 
HoDor entranced drew near. 
And to her witching strain 
He lovingly gave ear. 

Then Mercy took the veil 
Love had with roses twined. 
And Honor to her pleading 
A willing ear inclined, 

A himdred steps further on more good tokens 
awaited me. I found a white yeil lying on the 
groimd; I picked it up, and found it was full of 
sweet roses. I kept it in my hands as I ran on, re- 
peating— 

Then Mercy took the veil 
Love had with roses filled. 

As I went round a comer, I saw a man wrapped in 
a cloak, who turned his back to me as I passed by, 
as if he did not wish to be seen; he might have 
saved himself the trouble, for I saw and heard 
nothing but the veil and those words about mercy. 
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I rushed through the grated door of the castle court- 
yard; God he thanked! Ensign Count Grossmger 
was keeping his watch, and was walking up and 
down under the flowering chestnut-trees, and when 
he saw me he came forward to meet me. 

"Dear count!" exclaimed I, vehemently, "you 
must take me at once to the Duke —immediately; 
without an instant's delay, or it will he too late, and 
aU will be lost." 

This request seemed to embarrass him, and he 
said, "How can you ask such a thing at such an 
hour? Come to me when we are on parade, and 
I will present you to his highness." The ground 
burned beneath my feet. "It must be now or 
never," I cried ; " the life of a human being depends 
on my seeing the Duke now." "It cannot be," re- 
plied Grossinger, sharply contradicting me; "it 
concerns my honor ; my honor is pledged ; I am for- 
bidden to announce any one, or present any petitions 
or reports during this night." 

The word honor made me desperate : I thought 
on Caspar's honor, on Annerl's honor, and said, 
" Ah, that cursed honor! it is to claim the only help 
now left for an * honor also pledged * that I must 
see the Duke. You must announce me, or I will 
call out loudly for the Duke myself." 



64 honor; ob, 

"If you behave in this strange manner,*' said 
Grossinger, hastily, " I shall haye you taken to the 
goard-honse. You are mad, and seem to have no 
notion of what is due to exalted rank, or particular 
circumstances." 

" I know of circumstances, frightful circumstances," 
said I, " which force me to see the Duke, and if yon 
will not announce me I will go alone to him." Say- 
ing these words, I turned to go up the steps which 
led to the Duke s chambers, when I remarked the 
same person I had met wrapped so carefully in his 
cloak. Grossinger pulled me violently round that 
I might not see this man, whispering, '* What are 
you about, you fool ! Be quiet, be silent, or you will 
rain me." 

" Why do you not keep that man back also who is 
going up there?" said I; "he can have nothing 
more pressing to say to the Duke than I have. I 
must, I must go; the &te of a poor unfortunate 
condemned creature depends on it" 

Grossinger answered, "You saw that man go 
up ; if you ever breathe a word on the subject, my 
sword shall make you pay for it: it is because he 
went up that you cannot follow; the Duke has busi- 
ness with him." 

Li^ts appeared in the Duke s windows. " He 
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has candles; he is up," said I; "I must speak to 
him; for Heaven's sake allow me to do sOj or I will 
cry out for help." 

Grossinger caught hold of my arm, and said, 
" You must be tipsy ; come with me to the guard- 
room, and take a sleep ; or repeat the song to me 
which the old woman at the gate was singing as I 
passed by with the patrol.** 

** It is on behalf of that very old woman and her 
family that I am so anxious to see the Duke**' re- 
plied I. 

** On behalf of that old womati?'* repeated Grbs- 
singer; '*tell me what it is; such gr^at persons as 
the Duke have no time to think of such people as 
those. Come at once to the guard-room;*' 

He tried to draw me away ; the castle block struck 
the half hour after thrive ; the sound went to my 
heart like a cry for help ; I called tip to the Duke's 
windows, with a voice that came Irom my inmost 
soul, " Help, for God*s sake I help, for a wretched 
condemned creature ! " 

Grossinger raved like l^ inadinah ; ke trie<i to stop 
my mouth, but I wrestled with him ;. he struck me 
across the neck; he abused vob; but I neither felt 
nor heard him. He called for the guard. 

The corporal came forward with some soldiers to 
seize me, but at that instant the Duke s window was 

F 
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thrown open, and ho called down, "Ensign Count 
Grossinger, what scandalous conduct is this? bring 
that man up here directly." I did not wait for the 
Ensign, but rushed up the steps at once. I fell 
down at the Duke's feet, who, looking both surprised 
and displeased, bid me ris^. He had on boots and 
spurs, though he wore a dressing-gown, which he held 
carefully closed over his breast. I related to the 
Duke, as concisely as T could, all the old woman 
bad told mQ about Caspar and Anuerl, and prayed 
him at least to grant a few hours' delay in the exe- 
cution, if pardon was impossible, **Ah! mercy, 
mercy ! " I exclaimed, as I drew out of my bosom, 
where I had thrust it, the white veil filled with 
sweet roses ; " this veil, which I found on my way 
hither, s^em^d to promise mercy." 

The Duke seized the veil impetuously, pressing it 
tenderly in bis hands, and appeared agitated; and as 
I said, " This poor girl is a sacrifice to false ambi- 
tion ; a nobleman seduced her by a promise of mar- 
riage. Ah! she is so generous, she will rather die 
than name hin^,'* the Duke interrupted me, say- 
ing, with tears in his eyes, ^* Be silent, be sOent, say 
no more:" turning to Ensign Count Grossinger, who 
stood at the door all this time, he said quickly, "Go, 
get to horse with this person, ride the horses to 
death, but reach the place of execution in time ; pat 
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this veil on the point of your sword, and wave it 
high in the air, calling out, ^Pardon, pardon!* I 
will follow 70U." Grossinger took the veil — ^he 
looked like a ghost, anguish and terror in his face. 
We ran to the stahle, mounted the horses, and rode 
off at full gallop. Grossinger spurred through the 
gate as if he were mad. As he put the veil on the 
point of his sword, I heard him say, " Jesu Maria ! 
my sister." I did not understand what he meant. 
He stood up in his stirrups, and cried as loud as he 
could, " Pardon, pardon !" We saw a crowd of peo- 
ple assembled on the fatal lull; my horse shied at 
the fluttering cloth. I am a bad rider; I could 
not keep up with Grossinger, for he rushed on 
at such a headlong pace: but I did all I could. 
Unlucky fate ! the artillery were exercising in the 
neighbourhood, and the thunder of the cannon ren- 
dered it impossible that our words could be heard at 
any distance. Grossinger's horse suddenly stumbled 
and fell; the crowd divided and scattered to the 
sides, so that the scaffold bepame visible to us. I 
saw a flash of steel in the looming sunlight. Ah, 
God ! it was the executioner's sword. I sprung for- 
wards ; I heard lamentations all round me. " Par- 
don, pardon ! " screamed Grossinger, as he burst with 
frantic eagerness into the splemn circle, waving the 
veil. Alas! the executioner jield towards him the 

p 2 
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bleeding hesid of the besLutiful Annerl^ \?bich seemed 
to smile mournfully on him. 

He shrieked out " God have mercy on me I " and 
threw himself upon the body^ crying, ** Kill me, kill 
me also ! I am the seducer^ I am her murderer 1 " 

On hearing thisj a thirst for revenge stirred up 
the angry crowd; the women and maidens pressed 
forward, tore the unfortunate man from the corpse, 
and trahipled him under their feet. He made no 
defence; the few guards preisent had nd chance of 
controlling the furious multitude, when luckily there 
was a sudden Cry of " The Duke ! the Duke ! " He 
drove up in an Opein carriage; a very young inan, 
wrapped in a miHtaijr eloah, and with his hat drawn 
low on his brows< sat by his side ; the people 
were dragging Grossiiigfsir by ; ** Ohj nay brother ! " 
screamed the Duke's companion in a most feminine 
voice. The Duke said hastily, as he himself sprang 
out of the carriage, " Be silentj be qui^t ! " and as 
the young man was about to follow him the Duke 
pushed him almost roughly back; but this only 
accelerated the discovery that the young offider was 
Grossinger's sister in disguise. The Duke desired 
the fainting, bloody, ill-used Grossinger to be placed 
in his carriage ; the sister forgot the necessity of 
concealment I shd threw her own cloak over h^r 
brother^ and stood betrayed to every one in h€ir 
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female dress, The Duke wa3 muoh embarrassed 
for a moment ; but, quickjy recovering himself, he 
ordered the carriage to be turned rouiid, and the 
countess and her brother to be driven at once to 
their own residence. These circumstances had a 
little moderated the rage of the crowd ; the Duke 
said in a very loud vpice, tp the officer there on 
guard, ** The counters saw her brother ride by this 
morning, hastening hither wjth thp poor girVs pardon, 
and wished to be present at the happy event ; as I 
drove by for the same purpose, she was still standing 
at the open window, aiid she begged me to take her 
with n^e in my carriage. I could not refuse the 
sweet child's request; sh§ took & hat and cloak 
of her brother's, thinking thus to avoid observation ; 
but surprised by the shocking appearance of her 
brother, out qf aJJ recollection of what was due to 
herself, she has made what was innocent in itself, 
and kindly meant, appear in a sc^dalous light But 
how was it, lieutenant, that you were unable to pro- 
tect the unhappy Count Grossinger from being so 
maltreated? it was most sad, indeed, that in conse- 
quence of his horse falling he came too late to save 
the poor girl ; but it was not his fault, and his ill- 
users shall be imprisoned and severely punished." 

On hearing these words, the people round about 
raised an universal shout of, " He is a villain ! he is a 
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seducer ! he is the murderer of the beautiful Annerl ! 
he confessed it himself, the wicked wretch ! " When 
these accusations were confirmed by the clergyman 
and the officer on guard, the Duk6 changed colour, 
seemed deeply agitated, but said only, "Horrible, 
horrible ! " Turning very pale, he advanced to look 
at the corpse of the beautiful Annerl. She lay on 
the green grass, and had on a white dress with black 
knots; the old grandmother^ who paid no attention 
to all that was going on aroimd her ^ had replaced the 
severed head on the neck, and covered the awful 
gash with her apron ; she was busy trying to fold the 
hands over the Bible which the clergyman had given 
to Annerl in her childhood ; she had already bound 
the gay golden garland round the head, and had 
placed the rose in the bosom — that which Grossinger 
had given to herself the night before, imconscious to 
whom he was sending it; As the Duke looked on 
this mournful scene, he exclaimed, " Beautiful, im- 
fortunate Annerl ! shameless deceiver ! — ^you came 
too late. Poor old mother ! you alone were true to 
the end ! " He turned^ and^ perceiving me standing 
near, he said to me, "You told ine of a will of 
Sergeant Caspar's ; have you it with you ? " I went 
to the old woman, and said, " Dear mother, give me 
Caspar's pocket-book ; his Highness desires to read 
his last will." 
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The old woman, who seemed indifferent to every 
thing, peevishly answered^ "Are you there at last? 
you had better have remained at home ; is the peti- 
tion granted ? But it is too late now ; I could not 
give the dear child the comfort of knowing that both 
she and Caspar would be honorably buriedi I tried 
to deceive her about it, but she would not believe me." 

The T)uk6 interrupted her, saying,- " You did not 
deceive her, good mother; Annerl shall have an 
honorable grave, and the brave Oaspar also ; they 
shall both be buried by his mother's side ; a funeral 
sermon shall be preached over their graves on this 
text : * How can ye believe, which receive honor one 
of another, and seek not the honor which cometh 
from God only ? ' Caspar shall be buried with the 
rank of ensign^ his company shall fire three times 
over his grave j the sword of the destroyer^ Grossinger, 
shall be laid on his coffin." He then lifted up the 
veil, which was still Ipng on the ground, with 
Grossinger's sword, and covered Annerl with it, 
saying, " This unlucky veil, which I had so earnestly 
hoped would have announced her pardon, shall re- 
store to her her lost honor — she died honorably and 
pardoned — ^tho veil shall be buried with her." He 
gave the sword to the officer of the watch, adding, 
" You shall receive on parade, to-day, my orders for 
the burial of the lancer and this poor girl." 
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He theu read qloud, with much feeling, poor 
0aspar*8 last words ; the o^d grandmother, shedding 
tears of joy, kissed his feet as if she bad been the 
happiest of women. He said to her, '^ Be comforted, 
good mother ; jqn sbaU receive a pension as long as 
you live, apd I will raise a monument to your brave 
grandson and the beautifal Anner}." 

He desired the clergyman to take the o^ woman 
and the coffin with the dead girl, in the £rst instance, 
to his house, and then, as soon as possible, to pro- 
ceed on with them to their village, and to provide 
suitably for the burial. As he was mom^ti^g the 
horse which his aide-de-camp bad brought for him, 
he said to me, t* Give yqur name to pij aide-de-camp 
— I shall send for you soon — ypu have acted like a 
noble and humane man." The aide-dercamp made 
some very complimentary remarl^ a|so, as h^ wrote 
down my name in his tablets, 

The corpse pf the fair AnnerJ, and the good old 
grandmother, were taken to the clergyman's house, 
who set off with them, on the eiisuing night, to their 
native pla<je. The oflRcer, with Grossinger's sword, 
and a compapy of lancers, arrived there also the 
next evepipg, The brave Caspar (with Grossinger's 
sword and his commission as ensign lying on his 
coffin) was buried, together with the beautiful 
Annerl, by his mother's side. I was there also. 
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and supported the poor old mother, who showed a 
childish joy during the whole ceremony, but spoke 
very little ; and as the lancers fired the third salute 
over Caspar's grave she fell back dead in my arms. 
She found a resting-place also by the side of Caspar's 
mother. 

When I I'eturned td the city, I heai'd that Count 
Grossinger was dead ; he had poisoned himself. I 
found a letter from him at my house, which ran 
thus:-^ 

" I hare mucli to thank you for ; you have brought 

-to light a crime which has long weighed heavily upon 

my soul. I knew the old woman's song well, for 

Annerl had often repeated it to me^ She was a 

noble and extraordinary creature — I was a wretch. 

She had my written promise of marriage, and burnt 

it By subtle wiles I obtained great ascendancy over 

her. She was in the service of an aunt of mine, and 

was often very melancholy; God be merciful to me ! 

You have also preserved my sister's honor. The 

Duke loves her-^this story has shaken his very soul 

— I was once his favourite. God help me ! I have 

taken poison. 

"Joseph CotJNt Grossinger." 

Annerl's apron^ which the beheaded huntsman's 
teeth had seized, is still preserved in the Ducal 
Museum. It is said that the Duke intends to raise 
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Grossinger's sister to the rank of a princess, by the 
title of Gnadensohleier, or Voile de grace, and then 
to marry her. 

At the next review of the troops in the neigh- 
bourhood of D., the monument to the two unfortunate 
victims to worldly honor is to be erected and conse- 
crated, and the Duke and Duchess are to be present. 
His Highness is particularly pleased with the manner 
in which his orders with regard to the monument 
have been executed, for which I have heard that he 
and the Duchess conjointly furnished the design. 

It represents true and false honor kneeling be- 
fore a cross. On one side Justice stands with a 
drawn sword ; and on the other, Mercy throwing a 
veil over it. The head of Justice is thought to bear 
a strong resemblance to the Duke, and the features 
of Mercy are considered like those of the Duchess. 
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*' In this country the views of Sismon- 1 have lately achieved a signal triumph, 
dl, long derided, and long kept down, | and are still advancing for the ameuo- 



Works published by 



ration of social ills The essays 

embody Sismondi's settled views on 
Political Economy, and on the trae 
policy which should animate a Govern- 
ment After having studied more 

deeply than most men, the science of 
Government and the speculations of 
Political Philosophy, he settled down 
into the conviction that the principles 
of Christianity were as applicable to 
the life of nations as to that of indivi- 
duals, and that the happiness of the 
peopile would be best promoted by ob- 
serving them Besides the essays 

the volume contains many curious illus- 
trations of the Life of Sismondi 

In an ingenious preliminary essay by 
the translator, the views of Sismondi 
are applied to our social condition at 
the present time. The volume is alto- 

S ether admirably produced, and, we 
[link, is entitled to the earnest consi- 
deration of all persons who take an 
interest in social politics."— ^Wtonnia. 

*' The work is admirably translated. 
It has all the vigour of original com- 
position. The preliminary notice by 
the translator is replete with enlight- 



ened ideas. We heartily commend the 
volume to all who feel an interest in the 
great social and political problems 
which must soon be solved and adjust- 
ed, lest England is reduced to the state 
of Ireland?* — Douglat JerrokPg Newt- 
paper. 

"Few recent writers on Political 
Economy have claims on our attention 
equal to those of Sismondi. In England 
he is best known as an historian, but he 
is no less entitled to high reputation as 
a sound and thoughtful expounder of 
the social sciences We cordially re- 
commend this volume, as forming a 
most pleasant introduction to the study 
of the sciences of which it treats. It is 
both valuable in itself and peculiarly 
well timed." — Atlcu. 

'*A writer of first* rate merit in 
history and politics, and one whose 
sympathy with the poor and discern- 
ment of the true good of men and of 
nati<ms must give weight to all his 
moral convictions, concerning the right 
and wrong of our residts."— Projpecftw 
Remew. 



Thoaghts-on the P«et&. 

By Henrt Tuckerman. Fcp. 8vo, cloth, 58. 



Poems. By Ralph Waldo Emerson. 

Post 8vo. 6s. cloth gilt. 



"There are in these stanzas many 
a fine image and sometimes a cluster 
of such— scattered symbols of deep sig- 
nificance—and the presence of sincere 

and earnest thinking everywhere 

A wild low music accompanies these 
artless strains ; an indistinct, uncertain 
melody — such a tune as an untaught 
musical nature might choose to itself in 
solitary places There are some- 
times stanzas which are suggestive, not 
only in a i)olitical relation, but in one 
far nigher— as touching those social re- 
forms which now everywhere command 
the attention of society. Some portions 
of a series of poems entitled *Wood 
Notes,' are in their peculiar way yet 
finer; and the entire succession nas 
been enthusiastically received on the 
other side of the Atlantic." — Athenaum. 

*' There are in this volume unmistake- 
able evidences of genius; the soul of 
the poet flashes out continually; and 
the hand of the poet is seen oftcoi.'*— 
Critic. 

" He occasionallv reminds us of the 
reflective de^th oi Wordsworth; and 
sometimes evinces a delicate fancy and 
richness of epithet worthy of Tennyson. 

We aamit that the more we read 

these poems, the more we see in them ; 
acknowledging the profound verities. 



the deep sympathy and intercommu- 
nion witn nature, the calm, manly, and 
self-reliant philosophy wUch may be 
gathered from some of these poems: 
recognizing here and there touches of 
the most exquisite delicacy and beauty, 
pointing to that "wise passiveness" of 
the soul which is one of^thc chief cha- 
racteristics of his other writings— and 
thanking him for his subtle, but wise 
and well-timed reproofs of that prevail- 
ing restlessnessi tnat living in the eve 
of^the world, that " flretful stir unprofit- 
able," which are the reprehensible fea- 
tures of American as well as European 
life— we cannot but regret that he has 
not used all the aids at Ids command, to 
give his ideas a wider reception, by 
enunciating them in a less oracular 
and transcendental form.**— Mcmcheeter 
Examiner. 

"His lines are flxll of meaning."— 
Inquirer. 

** To read his finer pieces is to our 
poetic feeling like receiving a succea- 
sion of electric shocks ; . . . .even his un- 
shaped fragments are' not bits of glass 
but of diamond, and have always the 
true poetic lustre. We know of no 
compositions that surpass his in their 
characteristic ezodlence."— CAriflton 
Examiner, 
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The Dramas nf Iphigenia in Tanris^ and Torqaato Tasso^ of 

Goethe; and the MAID OF OKLEANS, of Schilleb. Translated, 
(omitting some passages,) with InlarodnctoryBemarks, by Anna Swanwick. 
8yo, dotn; 6s. 

are very beantiftil ; and while they will 
serve to make the mere English reader 
acquainted with two of the most perfect 
works ever written, the Iphigenia and 
the Tasso, they will form useml assist- 
ants to those who are commencing the 
study of the German language." — Fo- 
reign Quarterly/ Review. 

" This Enghsh version presents these 
poems to us in a garb not unworthy of 
the conceptions of their authors." — 
Morning Chronicle. 

"The verse is smooth and harmo- 
nious, and no one acquainted with the 
original can fail to be struck with its 
great fidelity and accuracy."— CArM/tcm 
Teacher. 



** It is seldom that we meet with a 
translator so competent as the lady 
who has here rendered these selections 
from the two great poets of Germany 
into elegant and vigorous English verse. 
The * Iphigenia' of Goethe has been 
already well done by Mr. William Tay- 
lor, of Norwich ; but his version is not, 
by many degrees, so readable as the 
one before u&."—AffientBum. 

" We have to congratulate the trans- 
lator on perfect success in a very diffi- 
cult task." — DvbUn Univertity Magazine. 

"The translator has gone to her 
beautifU task in the right spirit, ad- 
hering with fidelity to the words of the 
original, and evidently penetrating the 
mind of the poet. The translations 



Shakspeare's Dramatic Art^ and his relation to Calderon and 

Goethe. Translated from the Grerman of Dr. Heruann Ulrici. 8vo. 128. 
cloth. 

Outline of Contents. 



I. Sketeh of the History of the Eng- 
lish Drama before Shakspeare. 
— B. Greene and Marlowe. 

n. Shakspeare's Life and Times. 

nz. Shakspeare's Dramatic Style, and 
Poetic View of the World and 
Things. 



«- 



We strongly recommend the book 
to the notice of every lover of Shaks- 
peare, for we may truly say that it is 
well calculated to fill up a void in our 
own as well as in German literature."— 
Weitminider Retnew. 

" The author has the * Philosophic 
depth,' which we vainly look for in 
Schlegel's criticism of the great poet." 
-^The Dial. 

** We welcome it as an addition to our 
books on the national dramatist— ex- 
haustive, comprehensive, and philo- 
sophical after a scholastic fashion, and 
throwing new lights upon many things 
in Shakspeare."— 5»eeto<or. 

•• The work of Ulricl in the original, 
lias held, ever since its publication, an 
honoured place upon our shelves. We 
consider it as bemg, when taken all in 
all, one of the most valuable contribu- 
tions ever made to the criticism of 
Shakspeare. The theoretical system 
upon which it rests, if not altogether 
accurate or completely exhaustive, is, 
at all events, wide and searching ; its 
manner of expression Is almost every- 
where clear and practical, and its 
critical expositions are given with 
eoual delicacy of feeling and liveliness^ 

or fimcy Here there are treated, 

successively, Shakspeare's language, 
his mode of representing characters. 



IV. Criticism of Shakspeare's Plays. 
Y. Dramas ascribed to Shakspeare of 
doubtful Authority. 

Ti. Calderon and Groethe in their rela- 
tion to Shakspeare. 



and his dramatic invention 

Our author has not only spoken 

with excellent good sense, but has 

§ laced one or two important points of 
hakspeare's poetical character in a 
clearer light than that in which we are 
accustomed toregard them. Shakspeare 
is shown to be the historically-dramati6 
poet of enlightened Christianity ; and 
the highest value of his works consists 
in the& adequately representing, in the 
light of imagination, the Christian 
prospect of man's mysterious destiny." 
— TaiCt Magazine. 

**A good translation of Dr. TJlrici's 
work on Shakspeare cannot fail of being 
welcome to the English thinker. It is, 
in faci, a vindication of our great poet 
from a charge which has lately been 
brought against him l^ critics on both 
sides of the Atlantic. Dr. Ulrici bold^ 
claims for him the rank of an enu- 
nently Christian author. — The pre- 
sent work is the least German of all 
•German books, and contains remark- 
able novelty in its views of the suldect 
and the arrangement of its topics. The 
plan adopted Dv Dr. Ulrici of contem- 
plating each play in the light of a 
central idea is especially deserving of 
all praise .... We recommend the entire 
criticism to the perusal of the judicious 
reader."— ^£A«n^m. 
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*' We welcome this work as a valu- 
able accession to Shaksperian litera- 
ture. It is the principal object of Dr. 
Ulrici's criticisms of the several pla>y8> 
to trace and brin^ to light the funda- 
mental and vivifying idea of each. In 
this difficult task we think he has 
been eminentlv successful We can- 
not dismiss this very valuable work, 
which breathes a tone of pure and ex- 
alted morality, derived m)m a mind 
truly religious, and whose holy and 
chftstening influence expresses itself 
throughout, without remarking how 
much we admire the excellent manner 
in which it is translated." — Inquirer. 

" Excellencies of a high order per- 
vade this performance, which, in our 
Judgment, entitle it to the grateM re- 



ception of all who are desirous of be^* 
coming better acquainted with the 

mind of Shakspeare The sketch 

of the modern dramatic art with which 
the book opens, as well as of the life of 
Shakspeare, is well drawn ; indeed, the 
historical sketches throughout are ad- 
mirably executed The author's 

views are ingenious, and the criticisms 
on the several dramas are admirable, 
and will fully repay the reader's study." 
— Nonconformist. 

"Ulrici's admirable • Shakspeare's 
Dramatic Art' has been lately trans- 
lated with considerable skill. We re- 
commend the work as an addition to 
our higher critical literature, and we 
should like to recur to it more fUlly.**— 
Christian Remembrancer. 



De Wette's Introduction to the Canonical Scriptures of the 4M 

Testament. Translated by Theodore Pabkeb. 2 vols. 8ro. £1. 4s. cloth. 

Translations from the fierman of Jean Panl^ Novalis^ Cloethe^ 

Uhland, Ruckert, 'and fh)m the French of Mickiewicz, an eminent 
Polish poet. By Henry Bbeye, Esq., and John Edward Taylor. 12mo. 
Elegantly bound in doth, 2s. 6d. 



** Of all these translations the chief 
pfaise is that they are executed with 
singular delicacy, taste, and power, so 
that they read like so many finished 
originals. This applies equally to the 
verse, and to the prose, in the scene 
from Goethe's " Tasso" the verse flows 
melodiously, and the ideas put on a 

Characteristics of Painters. 



dress purely 'EngUah.'*— Sunday Times. 

•* Each extract is a gem."— Critic. 

"These translations are executed 
with great success, and introduce the 
English reader to a few passages of 
eminent beauty, favourably exhibiting 
the genius of the several writers." — 
Ingutrer. 



By Henry Beeye, Esq. Second Edition. 8vo. Elegantly bound in doth, 38. 



" Though apparently addressed to a 
narrow circle, these poems possess 
charms for all persons who happen to 
be endowed with fancy or sensibility. 
They seek to express and devolope the 
principle which presided over the crea- 
tions of the ffreat masters of the mime- 
tic arts, and in most instances touch 
with Judgment and sagacity on the 
charactenstic excellences of each 
painter, and felicitously describe his 
manner of representing nature." — 
Sundav Times. 

** The associations connected with 
particular pictures are blended with 



general characteristics in such Tital 
union in these sketches, that they affeot 
ussomewhatlikethepicturesthemsdvea. 
As criticisms, they show a keen sensi* 
bility to excellence, and the utmost 
delicacy of discrimination; and a« 
poems, they are distinguished by con- 
densation of thought, brilliant deaiv 
ness of expression, and melody of ver- 
sification." — Morning Ckronide. 

" Every lover of Art must read them 
with pleasure, and they may contribute 
not a little to awaken a taste for art." — 
Inquirer. 



Historical Sketches of the Old Painters. 

By the Author of the " Log Cabin." 28. 6d. paper cover ; 3s. cloth. 

■ttman Nature : 

A Philosophical Exposition of the Divine Institution of Beward and 
Punishment, which obtains in the Physical, Intellectual, and Moral Consti- 
tutions of Man. 12mo. 2s. 6d. cloth. 



John Chapman, 142, Strand, 
The LifeHif Jesus^ Critically Examined. 

By Dr. David Friedrich Stbauss. 3 vols. 8vo. £\ 168. cloth. 



'*The extraordinarv merit of 4hi8 
book .... Straius's dialectic dexterity, 
his forensic coolness, the even polish of 
his style, present Iiim to us as the ac- 
oompUshed pleader, too completely 
master of his work to feel the tempta- 
tion to uifair advantage or unseemly 
temper.... We can testify that the 
traiulator has achieved a very tooffh 
work with remarkable spirit and fideli- 
ty. The author, though indeed a good 
writer, could hardly have spoken better 
had his country and language been 
English. The work has evidently fal- 
len into the hands of one who has not 
only effective command of both lan- 
guages, but a familiarity with the sub- 
ject-matter of theological criticism, and 
an initiation into its technical phraseo- 
lo^.** — Wettmintter and Foreign Quar- 
terly BemeWt 1847. 

" With whatever amount of appre- 
hension the results of Strauss's criti- 
cism may be contemplated, it remains 
incontestobly true that the claims of 
science on the one hand, and the ne- 
cessities of the age on the other, freely 
justify the line ofcriticism which he has 
adopted— and all the opposition made 
to it fh>m so many quarters may be in- 
terpreted as a requisition to a still 
deeper and more fimdamental pursuit 
of that critical process which ne has 
begun." — Dr. Ferdinand Christian Bauer, 
Professor in Ordinary of Evangelical 
Theology in the University of Tubingen. 

•* Whoever reads these volumes with- 
out any reference to the German, must 
be pleased with the easy, perspicuous, 
idiomatic, and harmonious force of the 
English style. But he will be still 
more satisfied when, on turning to the 
original, he finds that the rendering 
is word for word, thought for thought, 
and sentence for sentence. In pre- 
paring so beautiful a rendering as the 
present, the difficulties can have been 
neither few nor small in the way 
of preserving, in various parts of the 
work, the exactness of the translation, 
combined with that uniform harmony 
and clearness of style, which impart 
to the vi^umes before us tha- air 
and spirit of an original. A modest 
and lundly care for bis reader's con- 



venience has induced the translator 
often to supply the rendering into Eng- 
lish of a Greek quotation, where there 
was no corresponding rendering into 
German in the original. Indeed, 
Strauss may well say, as he does in the 
notice, which he writes for this English 
edition, that as far as he has exammed 
it, the translation is, "et accurata et 
perspicua.' " — Prospective Beview. 

" 111 regard to learning, acuteness, and 
sagacious coi\jecture8, the work resem- 
bles Niebuhr's ' Histoiy of Kome.' The 
general manner of treating the sulyect 
and arranging the chapters, sections, 
and parts of the argument, indicates 
consummate dialectical skill ; while the 
style is clear, the expression direct, and 
the author's openness in referring to his 
sources of information, and stating his 
conclusions in all their simplicity, is 

candid and exemplary It not only 

surpasses all its predecessors of its kind 
in learning, acuteness, and thorough 
investigation, but it is marked by a 
serious and earnest spirit." — Christian 
Examiner. 

" The position which the Historical 
Scriptures occupy in Strauss's systeai 
does not seem to have attr^ted suffi- 
cient attention among ourselves. It 
addresses itself, as will have been 
already observed, to a higher element 
in the mind than the common reluct- 
ance to acquiesce in supernatural narra- 
tives There is not an objection, a 

cavil, or rational solution which is not 
instajitiy fused and incorporated into 
his system." — Christian Bemembrancer. 

** A work which is acknowledged, on 
all sides, to be a master- piece of its 
kind, to evince signs of profound and 
varied learning, and to be written in a 
spirit of serious earnestness."— West.Bev. 

" I found in M. Strauss a young man 
ftall of candour, gentleness, and modesty 
— one possessed of a soul that was al- 
most mysterious, and, as it were, sad- 
dened by the reputation he had gained. 
He scarcely seems to be the author of 
the work under consideration.*'- Qain^f, 
Beeue des Mondes. 

" Strauss is too candid to be popular." 
— Voices of the Chturch, by the nev. J. B. 
Beard, D.D. 



dianning's Works^ Complete. 

Edited by Joseph Barker. In 6 vols. 



12mo. 6s. sewed; 8s. cloth. 



** Channing's function was rather that 
of the prophet than that of the scholar 
and philosopher; bis scattered pieces 
have gone out into the world like so 
many oracles of religious wisdom ; he 
uttered forth in tones of such deep 
conviction and thrilling persuasiveness, 
sentiments and aspirations which lie 



folded up in every human breast,— that 
he has called out a wide responsive 
sympathy, and made thousands receive 
through the kindling medium of his 
affectionate spirit, a nresh communica- 
tion of reli^ous life."— iJeirwpert of the 
Bdigiow Life of England, by John James 
Tayler, B.A. 
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A Discourse of Matters pertaining to Religion. 

By Theodore Fabker. Post 8vo. 78. cloth. 

CONTEKTS:- 



Book 1.— Of Beligion in General ; or, 

a Discourse of the Sentiment and its 

Manifestations. 
Book 2.— The Relation of the Beligions 

Sentiment to Grod; or, a Discourse 

of Inspiration. 
Book 3.— The Relation of the Religious 

Sentiment to Jesus of Nazareth; or, 

a Discourse of Christianity. 

*' Parker writes like a Hebrev 
prophet, enriched by the ripest culture 
of the modem world He under- 
stands by sympathy more than by 
criticism ; and convinces by force of 
exposition, not by closeness of argu- 
ment. His loftiest theories come thun- 
dering down into life with a rapidity 
and directness of aim which, while they 
alarm the timid and amaze the insin- 
cere, afford proof that he is less eager 
to be a reformer of men's thin^^, than 
a thinker for their reformation. Listen- 
ing to the American reformer, you 
stand before a man of high and devout 
genius, who disposes of the wealth of 
erudition in the service of religion. 
Whatever Judgment the reader may 
pronounce on the philosophy of the 
volume, he wiU close it, we venture to 
affirm, with the consciousness that he 
leaves the presence of a truly great 
mind ; of one who is not only unop- 

Eressed by his large store of learning, 
ut seems absolutely to require a mas- 
sive weight of knowledge to resist and 
regulate the native force of his thought, 
and occupy the grasp of his imagina- 
tion." — WeHmiruter and Foreign Quar- 
terly RevieWt 1847. 

"There is a mastery shown over 
every element of the Great Subject, 
and the slight treatment of it in parts 
no reader can help attributing to the 

f>ian of the work, rather than to the 
ncapacity of the author. From the 
resources of a mind sin^arly exube- 
rant by nature and labonouslv enriched 
by culture, a system of results is here 
thrown up, and spread out in luminous 
exposition."— Pro*ptfcftrc Review. 
** Mr. Parker is no ephemeral teacher. 

A Retrospect of the Relisions life of England 3 

Or, the Church, Puritanism, and Free Inquiry. By John Jambs Tayler, 
B.A. Post Svo. lOs 6d. cloth. 



Book 4.— The Relation of the Religious 
Sentiment to the Greatest of Bcxtks ; 
or, a Discourse of the Bible. 

Book 5.— The Relation of the Religious 
Sentiment to the Greatest of Human 
Institutions; or, a lUsoourse of the 
Church. 



His aspirations for the fhture 

are not less glowing than his estimate 
for the past. He revels in warm anti- 
cipations of the orient splendours, off 
which all past svstems are but the pre- 
cursors His language is neither 

narrow nor unattractive ; there is a 
consistency and boldness about it which 
will strike upon chords which, when 
they do vibrate, will make the ears 
more than tingle. We are living in 
an a^e which deals in broad ana ex- 
haustive theories; which requires a 
system that will account for everything, 
and assigns to every fact a place, 
and that no forced one, in the vast 
economy of things. Whatever defects 
Mr. Parker's view may have, it meets 
these requisites. It is large enough, 
and promising enough ; it is not afraid 
of historv. It puts forth claims ; it is 
an articulately speaking voice. It deals 
neither in compromise nor abatement. 
It demands a hearing; it speaks with 
authority. It has a complete and de- 
termined aspect. It is deficient neither 
in candour nor promises; and what- 
ever comes forward in this w&y will 
certainly find bearers."— CftrMtfem Be^ 
membrancer. 

" It is impossible for any one to read 
the writings of Theodore Parker with- 
out being strongly impressed by them. 
They abound in passages of fervid elo- 
quence—eloquence as remarkable for 
the truth of feeling which directs it, as 
for the genius by which it is inspired. 
They are distingmshed by philosophical 
thought and learned investigation, no 
less than by the sensibility to beauty 
and goodness which they manifest."— 
Christian Reformer. 



** The work is written in a chastely 
beautiful style, manifests extensive 
reading and carefhl research; is fldl 
of thought, and decidedly original in 
its character. It is marked also by 
the modesty which usually characterises 
true merit."— /noiMVtfT. 

**Mr. Tayler Is actuated bv no sec- 
tarian bias, and we heartily thank him 



for this addition to our religions litera- 
ture." — Westminster Review, 

** It is not often our good fortune to 
meet with a book so well conceived, 
so ^11 written, and so instructive as 
this. The various j^hases of thenationol 
mind, described with the clearness and 
fbrce of Mr.Tavler,ftunish an inexhaust- 
ible material for reflection. Mr. Tayler 



John Chapman, 142, Strand. 



regards all parties in turn from an equita- 
ble point of view, is tolerant towaras in- 
tolerance, and adinlrea zeal and excuses 
fanaticism, wherever he sees honesty. 
Nay, he openly asserts that the religion 
of mere reason is not the religion to 
produce a practical effect on a people ; 
and therefore regards his own class 
only as one element in a better possible 
diwrch. The clear and comprehen- 
rive grasp with which he marshals his 
fkcts, is even less admirable than the 



impartiality, nay, more than that, the 

general Idndliness vnth which he re- 
ects upon them.'' — Examiner. 
** The writer of this volume has 
all the calmness belonging to one who 
feels himself not mixed up with the 
struggle he describes. There is about 
it a tone of great moderation and can- 
dour : and we cannot but feel confident 
that we have here, at least, the product 
of a thoroughly honest mind.'' — Lowe's 
Edinburgh Magazine. 



Ghanning's Works^ Complete. (Hedderwick^s Edition.) 

6 vols, post 8vo. reduced to £1. Is. cloth. 

Ireland^ and lier Famine. 

A Discourse. By James Martineau. 12mo. 6d. 

Tlie Bible and the Child. 

A Discourse on Religious Education. By James Martineau. 12mo. is. 

Hymns for the Christian Chnrch and Home. 

Edited by James Mabtineau. Fifth Edition, 12mo. 3s. 6d. cloth. 

The Education of Taste. 

A Series of Lectures. By William Maccall. 12mo. 2s. 6d. 

The Agents of Ciyilization. 

A Series of Lectures. By William Maccall. 12mo. 3s. 6d. cloth. 

Lectures to Young Hen. 

On the Cultivation of the Mind, the Formation of Character, and the Con- 
duct of Life. By George W. Burnap. Royal 8vo. 9d. 



We do not know of any work on the 
same subject of equal excellence, and 
those of our readers who are wise will 
buy and study it."— The Apprentice. 



** This, we can foresee, is destined to 
become a household book, and it is a 
long time since we met with any work 
better deserving of such distinction. 

Lectures to Young Hen. 

On their Moral Dangers and Duties. By Ariel Abrot Livermore. 12mo. 
3s. cloth. 

Critical and Hiscellaneons Essays. 

By Theodore Parker, 12mo. 7s. Gd. cloth. 

Ware's Inquiry into the Foundation^ Eridences^ and Truths of 

Religion. 2 vols, 12mo. 128. cloth. 

Illustrations of the Law of Kindness. ^ 

By the Rev. G. W. Montgomery. l2mo ; is. 

An Inquiry concerning the Origin of Christianity. 

By Charles C. Hennell. Second Edition, 8vo. I2s. cloth. 

Christian Theism. 

By the Author of **An Inquiry concerning the Origin of Christianity." 8vo. 
2s. 6d. cloth. 

The Complete Works of the Re?. Orrille Dewey^ D.D. 

870. 7b. 6d. cloth. 
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The Works of Joseph Steyens Bnckminster : 

With Memoirs of his Life. 2to1s. FostSyo. £1. cloth. 

The Life of the Key. Joseph Blanco Ifhite. 

Written by 'Himself. With Portions of his Ck>rre8pondenoe. Edited by 
John Hamilton Thom. 3 vols, post Svo. £\ 4s. cloth. 

*' This is a book which riyets the at- 
tention, and makes the heart bleed. It 
has, indeed, with regard to himself, in 
its substance, though not in its ar- 
rangement, an almost dramatic cha- 
racter ; so clearly and strongly is the 
liiing, thinking, active man pn^ected 
finom the face of the records which he 
has left. 

** His spirit was a battle-field, upon 
which, with fluctuating fortune and sin- 
gular intensity, the powers of belief and 
scepticism waged, from first to last, their 
unceasing war; and within the com- 
pass of his experience are presented to 
our view most of the great moral and 
spiritual problems that attach to the 
condition of our race." — QuarierlyRee. 

** This book will improve his (Blanco 
White's) reputation. There is much in 



the peculiar construction of his mind, 
in its close union of the mwal with the 
intellectual fiticulties, and in its restless 
desire for truth, which may remind the 
reader of Doctor Arnold." — Esaminer. 

*' There is a depth and force in this 
book which te\\&.'*—Chrutian Remen^ 
brancer. 

"These volumes have an intowt 
beyond the character of Blanco White. 
And beside the intrinac interest of his 
self-portraiture, whose character is indi- 
cated in some of our extracts, the oorre- 
8pondence,in the letters of Lord Holland, 
Southey, Coleridge, Ghanning, Norton, 
Mill, Professor Powell, Dr. Hawkins, 
and other names of celebrity, has con- 
siderable attractions in itself, without 
any relation to the bioj^raphical purpose 
with which itwas pabbshed," — Spectator. 



The CoDeeted Works of Henry Ifare^ Jan., D.D. 

4 vols. Post 8vo. price 7s, per volume, cloth. 

A lemoir of the Life of Henry Ware^ Jan. 

By his Brother, John Wase, M.D. With two Portraits, 2 vols., post Svo. 
10s. doth. 

general knowledge of his writings, his 
name has long been associated with 
the image of whatever is pure, gentle, 
devoted, affectionate, constraining, and 

?er8uasive in a minister of Chnst." — 
Prospective Reciew. 



** In his own country he was better 
understood than Ghanning, and it is 
said in this biography, not in so many 
words, but by imphcation, that his per- 
sonal infiuence was greater ; whilst, in 
this country, with mmtitudes who never 
saw him, and who have but a very 

Life of Charles Follen. 

By Mrs. Follen. 12mo. 6s. 6d. cloth. 

■emoirs of the Life of the Rey. Lant Carpenter^ L.L.D. ] 

With Selections from his Gorrespondence. Edited by his Son, Bussixi. 
Lant Garpenter, B. A. With a portrait. Svo. 12s. cloth. 

Diseonrses and Reyiews npoa Qaestioas ia Controyersial 

Theology and Practical Beligion. ByORViLLE Dewet, D.D. Post Svo. 
7s. cloth. 

The Antobiography and Jnstifieation of J. Ronge. 

Translated from the German, Fifth Edition, by J. Lord, A.M. Fop. 
Svo. Is. 

*' A plain, straightforward, and manly 
statement <^ facts connected with the 

Lnther Reyiyed. 

Or, a Short Account of Johannes Ronge, the Bold Reformer of the Gatholio 
Ghurch in Grermany. By A. Andresen. Svo. Is. 



career of this remarkable man."— TTe*^ 
miniter Review. 



John Chwpman^ 142, Strand. 9 

Selections from the Writiags of Fenelon. 

With a Memoir of his Life. By Mrs. Follen. 12mo. 58. cloth. 

The German Schism and the Irish Priests. 

Being a Gritiqae of Laing's Noted on the Schism in the German-Catholic 
Church. By fi. W. Greg. 12mo. 6d. 

letters from New Yorli. 

By L. Maria Child. 2 toIs. 12mo. 128. cloth. 

Fact and Fiction. 

A Collection of Stories. By L. Maria Child, Author of " Letters from 
Kew York, &c. &c. Demy 12mo, ds. cloth. 

Flowers for Children. 

By L. Maria Child. Vol. 3. Intended for Children of Eleven and Twelve 
years of age. Demy 18mo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

The Log Cabin ] or the World before yon. 

By the Author of ** Three Experiments of Living," ** Sketches of the Old 
Painters." &c. Is. 6d. paper cover ; 2s. cloth ; 2s. 6d. extra cloth, gilt edges. 

Stories for Sunday Afternoons. 

From the Creation to the Advent of the Messiah. For the use of Children 
from 5 to 11 years of age. By Susan Fanny Crompton. 16mo, is. 6d. 
cloth. 

"This is a very pleasing little volume, ' most part correct. The stories are 
which we can coufidently recommend, j told in a spirited and graphic manner. 
It is designed and admirably adapted " Those who are engagea in teaching 
for the use of children from five to the young, and in laying the founda- 
eleven years of age. It purposes to tion of good character by early reli- 
infuse into that tender age some ac- ; gious and moral impressions, will be 
auaintance with the facts, and taste i thankful for additional resources of a 
lor the study of the Old Testament, i kind so judicious as this volume." — 
The style is simple, easy, and for the JngtUrer. 

Scenes and Characters^ illustrating Christian Truth. 

Edited by the Rev. H. Ware. 2 vols. 18mo. cloth. Reduced to 5s. 



latins and Vespers | 



With Hvmns, and Occasional Devotional Pieces. 
Third Edition, I8mo. cloth, reduced to 2s. 6d. 



By John Bowrino. 



'* This book is a little ^em in its wa^r* 
Of the beautiful devotional poetry it 
contains we need not speak ; it is 
familiar to the lips and to the hearts of 
multitudes. There is a peculiar sweet- 



ness and charm in many of the pieces 
which compose the volume that must 
lead a person who has once looked into 
it to wish again and a^ain to recur to 
it." — ChriiUan Examiner. 



Sketches of larried Life. 

By Mrs. Follen. Royal 8vo. Is. 4d. 

Christianity : the Beliyerance of the Sonl^ and its Life. 

By William Mountford, M.A. Fcp 8vo, cloth; 2s., 

■artyria \ a Legend. 

Wherein are contained Homilies, Conversations, and Incidents of the Reign 
of Edward the Sixth. Written by William Mountford, Clerk. Fcp. 8vo. 
cloth; 68. 
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The Sick Chamber : a lanaal for Nurses. 



18mo. Is. cloth. 

**A small bat sensible and useM 
treatise, which might be fittingly en 



and precautions which the chamber of 
an invalid requires, but which even 

3 uick- sighted affection does not always 
ivine." — Atku. 



titled the Sick Room Manual. It is a 
brief outline of the necessary cares 

Consolatory Tiews of Beath. 

Addressed to a Friend under Bereavement. To which are added. Some 
Prayers in AfOiction. By Henrt Colman. Fcp. 8vo. Is. 6d. doth. 

What is Religion! The Question Answered. 

By Henby Ck>LMAir. Fcp 8vo ; Is. 6d. cloth. 

Two Orations against taking away Human Life^ under any 

Circumstances ; and in eicplanatlon and defence of the misrepresented doc- 
trine of Non-resistance. Bv Thomas Cooper, Author of " The Purgatory 
of Suicides." Post 8vo. Is. m paper cover. 

'* Mr. Cooper possesses undeniable 
abilities of no mean order, and moral 
courage beyond many The man- 
liness with which he avows, and the 
boldness and zeal with which he urges, 
the doctrines of peace and love, respect 
for human rights, and moral power, 
in these lecrares, are worthy of all 
honour." — Nonconjbmmt. 

** Mr. Cooper's style is intensely clear 
and forcible, and displays great 
earnestness and fine human sympathy ; 



it is in the highest degree manly, plain, 
and vigorous.^' — Morning AdvertUer, 

** These two orations are thorough^ 
imbued with the peace doctrines which 
have lately been making rapid prmeaa 
in manv unexpected quarters. To all 
who t^e an mterest in that great 
movement, we would recommena tiilB 
book, on account of the fervid elo- 
quence and earnest truthflilness which 
pervades every line of it."— Man^Mter 
Examiner. 



I8mo. Is. 



Treatise on Crammatieal Punctuation. 

By John Wilson. l2mo. 2s. 6d. doth. 

A Kiss for a Blow. 

A Collection of Stories to dissuade Children from Quarrelling, 
cloth. 

An OlTeriiiig of Sympathy to the AiHicted: especially to Parents 

Bereaved of their Children. By Francis Farkman, D.D. l8mo. 28. 6d. 
doth. 

The Truth Seeker in Literature^ Philosophy^ and Religion. 

Devoted to free and Catholic enquiry, and to the Transcendental and Spiri- 
tual Philosophy of the Age. 

Published every alternate Month, price 8d. per Number, 

Just published, 8vo, price 6d. 

The Eyangelical Alliance t a Letter to the Re?. Thomas Binney. 

By an'UNSECTABiAN Christian. 

Letters Addressed to Relatiyes and Friends^ chiefly in reply to 

Arguments in support of the doctrine of the Trinity. By Mary S. B. Dana. 
Post 8vo. 5s. 6d. cloth. 

A Practical Treatise on Tentilation. 

By MoRRUL Wtman. 12mo. (woodcuts); pp. 420. lOs. 6d. doth. 

domestic Worship. 

By W. H. FURNESS. l2mo. doth ; 78. 6d. 
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Critical Essays. 

On a few subjects connected with the History and Present Condition of 
Speculative Pliilosophy. By Fbancis Bowen, A.M. 12mo. cloth; pp. 
352. 8s. 

LiTermore's Commentary on the Four Cospels. 

8to. 48. 6d. cloth. 

The Aets of the Apostles^ with a Commentary. 

By A. A. LiVERMORE. 12mo. cloth ; 78. 

A New Translation of the Book of Job. 

With an Introduction and Notes, chiefly Explanatory. By G. B. Noyes. 
ISmo. cloth; 8s. 

A New Translation of the Book of Psalms. 

With an Introduction and Notes, chiefly Explanatory. By G. B, Koyes, 
D.D. Second edition, 12mo. Ts. cloth. 

A New Translation of the Proyerbs^ Ecclesiastes^ and the 

Canticles; with Introductions and Notes, chiefly Explanatory. By G. R. 
Noyes, D. D. l2mo. 8s. cloth. 

Expository Lectures. 

On the Principal Padsafes of the Scriptures, which relate to the Doctrine of 
the Trinity. By G. W. Bubnap. 12nio. cloth; 6s. 

A Series of Questions^ intended for the Use of Young Persons^ 

As a Guide to the Study of the Four Gospels, on the plan of a Harmony ; 
adapted also for the Use of Schools. By Kev. W. Field. 12mo, cloth; 
2s. 6d. 

lemoir of Henry Augustus Ingalls. 

With Selections from his Writings. By G. W. Bubnap. 12mo. cloth ; 4s. 6d. 

lemoirs of the Rer. Noah Worcester^ D.D. 

By the Bey. Henky Ware, Jun., D.D. 12mo. cloth ; 58. 

Lifes of the Twehe Apostles. 

To which is prefixed a Life of John the Baptist. By F. W. P. Greenwood. 
D.D. 12mo. doth; 4s. 6d. 

Sermons. 

' By the Bev. F, W. P. Greenwood, D.D. With a Portrait. 2 vols. l2mo. 
cloth; 168. 

The liscellaneous Writings of F. W. P. Creenwood^ B.B. 

Post 8Y0, cloth ; 7s. 

CONTENTS. 

Journal kept in England in 1820-21. Essays :— The Village Graveyard— Eter- 
nity of God— Milton's Prose Works— The Sear— Female Literature— Moral Edu- 
cation—Religion of the Sea— Falls of the Xiagara— Spirit of Beform— Study of 
Natural History— Duties of Winter— The Holy Land— Spring. 

The American Christian Examiner^ and Religious liscellany. 

Edited by the Bev. Drs. A. Lamson and £. S. Gannett. A Bi-Monthly 
Magazine. 8vo. 38. 6d. 



12 Worica published by 

The Prospectire ReTiew. 

A Qaarterly Journal of Theology and Literature. 

Retpicey Aspice, Pbospice.— 5^. Bernard, 

** The FROSPEcnvB Review is devoted to a free Theologt, and the moral 
aspects of Literature. Under the conviction that lingering influences firom the 
doctrine of verbal inspiration are not only depriving the primitive records of the 
Gospel of their true interpretation, but even destroying faith in Christianity it- 
self, the Work is conducted in the confidence that only a Uving mind and heart, 
not in bondi^e to any letter, can receive the living gpirit of Revdation ; and in the 
fervent belief that for all such there u a true Grospel of God, which no critical or 
historical speculation can discredit or desfroy. It aims to interpret and represent 
Spiritual Cnristianity, in its character of the Universal Religion. Fully adopting 
tae sentiment of Coleridge, that * the exercise of the reasoning and reflective 
powers, increasing insight, and enlarging views, are reijuisite to keep alive the 
substantial faith of the heart.' — with a gratefhl appreciation of the labours of 
faitliful predecessors of all Churches,— it esteems it me part of a true reverence 
not to rest in their conclusions, but to think and live in their spirit. By the name 
' pROSPBcnvE Review,' it is intended to lay no claim to Discovery, but simply 
to express the detire and the atUtude of Progress ; to suggest continually the Duty 
of usmg Past and Present as a trust for the Future ; and openlj to disown the 
idolatrous Conservatism, of whatever sect, which makes Chrisuamty but a lifeless 
formula." — Extract from the Froipectus. 

No. XIII. wiU be published on the 1st of February, 1848. Price 28. 6d. 

Works for Review to be sent to the Publisher or Editors; Advertisements in 
all cases to the Publisher. 

The ETidences of the dennineness of the (kispels. 

By Ain>REW8 Norton, Professor of Sacred Literature, Harvard University, 
Massachusetts. 2 vols. 8vo. jtSl cloth. 

%* There are about fifty pages of new matter in the first volume, and this 
edition of the work embodies throughout various alterations and corrections 
made by the author at the present time. 

The Work consists of three Parts, as follows :— 

PART I. 
Proof that the Go8pei.s remain Essentiai.lt the same as they were 

originaxly composed. 

PART II. 
HiSTORiCAi. Evidence that the Gospels have been Ascribed to their 

True Authors. 

PART III. 
On the Evidences for the Genuineness of the Gospels afforded by 

the Early Heretics. 

The very copious Notes appended to each volume constitute about half the 
amount of the entire work, the principal subjects of which are as follows :~ 

CONTENTS OF THE NOTES. 



Note I.— Further remarks on the 
present state of the Text of the Gos- 
pels. 

Note II.— Various readings of the 

'copies of the gospsls extant in the time 

r Origen, which are particularly 

'•ticed by him. 



Note III— Undisputed Interpolations 
in Manuscripts of the Gospels. 

Note IV.— On the Origin of the Cor- 
respondences among the first three 
Gospels. 

Note V.— Justin Martyr's Quota- 
tions. 
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Note VI.— On the Wiitiiigs ascribed 
to Apostolical Fathers. 

Note VII.— On the Statue which is 
said by Justin Mart7r,and other8,to have 
been erected at Kome to Simon Magus. 

Note VIII.— On the Clemenune 
Homilies. 

Note IX.— On the false Charges 
brought against the Heretics, parti- 
culany by the later Fathers. 

Note X.— On the Jewish Dispensa- 
tion, Pentateuch, and the other books 
of the Old Testament. 



Note XI.- On the Distinction made 
by the Ancients between Things Intel- 
ligible and Things Sensible ; on the use 
of the Terms Spiritual and Material, as 
applied to thdr Speculations ; and on 
the nature of Matter. 

Note XII.— On Basilides and the 
Basilidians. 

Note XIII.— On the Gkwpel of Mar- 
cion. 

Note XIV.— On the use of words 
®KO£ and D£US. 



NOTICES OF THE WORK. 



"Professor Norton has devoted a 
whole volume full of ingenious reason- 
ing and solid learning, to show that the 
Gnostic sect« of the second century ad- 
mitted in general the same sacred books 
with the orthodox Christians. How- 
ever doubtful may be his complete suc- 
cess, he has made out a strong case, 
which, as far as it goes, is one of the 
most valuable confutations of the ex- 
treme Grerman XM^^'^oitriSy an excellent 
subsidiary contribution to the proof of 
the * genuineness of the Scriptures.* * * * 
His work on the Grenuineness of the 
Scriptures is of a high intellectufd 
order." — Quarterly Review, March, 1846. 

*' This (the 2nd and 3rd volumes) is a 
great work upon the philosophy of the 
early history of our faith, and upon the 
relations of that faith with the religious 
systems and the speculative opinions 
which then formed tne belief or enraged 
the attention of the whole civilized 
world. The subject is one of vast com- 
pass and great importance; and for- 
tunately it has been examined with 
much thoroughness, caution, and inde- 
pendence. Tne conclusions arrived at 
are those of one who thinks for himself, 
—not created by early prepossessions, 
nor restricted within the narrow limits 
of opinions peculiar to any school or 
sect. The originality and good sense of 
Mr. Norton's general remarks impress 
the reader quite as strongly as the accu- 
racy of his scholarship, and the wide 
range of learning with which the sutjject 
is ulustrated. His mind is neither 
emnbered nor confUsed by the rich store 
of its acquisitions, but worlcs with the 
greatest clearness and effect when en- 
gaged in the most discursive and far- 
reaching investigations. 

** A great portion of the work, indeed, 
beknigs to ecclesiastical history ; but it 
does not deal with the men and the 
events of that history, it relates almost 
exclusively to thoughts and theories. 
It analyzes systems of philosophy ; it 
examines creeds ; it traces the changes 
and the influences of opinions. Nearly 



the whole of the work, as the German 
would say, beloftgs to the history of 
'pure reason,' The originality of Mr. 
Norton's views is one of their most 
striking; characteristics. He does not 
deem it necessary, as too many theo- 
l^ans have done, to defend the records 
or his faith by stratagem. The conse- 
quence is, that his work is one of the 
most unanswerable books that ever was 
written. It comes as near to demon- 
stration as the nature of moral reason- 
ing will admit. 

*' As an almost unrivalled monument 
of patience and industry, of ripe scho- 
larship, thorough research, eminent 
ability, and conscientious devotion to 
the cause of truth, the work may well 
claim respectful consideration. The 
reasoning is eminently clear, simple, 
and direct ; and abounds with the re- 
sults of the most profound learning."-— 
North American Review. 

*' The first volume of this work was 
published so long ago as the year 1837. 
At the close of it the author announces 
his intention to pursue the argument, 
by inquiring into the evidence to be 
derived fh)m the testimony of the 
different heretical Sects. It is to this 
part of the subject that the second and 
third volumes, now before us, are 
directed,— which are evidentiy the 
fruit of much labour, research, and 
extensive reading ; and contain a 
variety of very curious inddental matt 
ter, highlv interesting to the studert of 
ecclesiastical history, and of the human 
mind. 

" There are many interesting and cu- 
rious discussions of an incidents nature. 
Among these we may particularly spe- 
cify the remarks on the character of the 
ancient philosophy in the tiiird volume, 
and a very curious note in the appendix 
to the same volume, on the distmctions 
made bv the ancients between things 
Intelligible and things Sensible, and on 
the nature of MaXteT.—Frotpeetioe Re- 
view. 



14» Works pMuhed by 



%\)t Catftolit ^enes^* 



Thb Publisher of "The Catholic Series" intends it to 
consist of Works of a liberal and comprehensive character, 
judiciously selected, embracing various departments of literature. 

An attempt has been made by the Church of Rome to realize 
the idea of Catholicism — at least in form — and with but* a 
partial success; an attempt will now be made to restore 
the word Catholic to its primitive significance, in its appli- 
cation to this Series, and to realize the idea of Catholicism 
in SPIRIT. 

It cannot be hoped that each volume of the Series will be 
essentially Catholic, and not partial^ in its nature, for 
nearly all men are partial; — the many-sided and impartial, 
or truly Catholic man, has ever been the . rare exception 
to his race. Catholicity may be expected in the Series, 
not in every volume composing it. 

An endeavour will be made to present to the Public 
a dass of books of an interesting and thoughtful nature, 
and the authors of those of the Series which may be of a 
philosophical character will probably possess little in com- 
mon, except a love of intellectual freedom and a faith in 
human progress; they will be united rather by sympathy of 
SPIEIT than by agreement in speculation. 

* For list of Works already published in the series, see pages 16 to 24. 
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CHARACTERIZATION OF THE CATHOLIC SEBIBS 

BY THE PRESS. 



" The various works composing the " Catholic Series," should be known to 
all lovers of literature, and may be recommended as calculated to instruct and 
elevate by the proposition of noble aims and the inculation of noble truths, 
furnishing reflective and cultivated minds with more wholesome food than the 
nauseous trash which the popular tale-writers of the day set before their 
readers." — Morning Chronicle. 

"Too much encouragement cannot be given to enterprising publications 
like the present. They are directly in the teeth of popular prejudice and 
popular trash. They are addressed to the higher class of readers — those who 
thmk as well as read. They are works at which ordinary publishers shudder 
as ' unsaleable/ but which are really capable of finding a very large public." 
-^Foreign Quarterly. 

" The works already published embrace a great variety of subjects, and 
display a great variety of talent. They are not exclusively nor even chiefly 
religious ; and they are from the pens of German, French, American, as well 
as English authors. Without reference to the opinion which they contain, we 
may safely say that they are generally such as all men of free and philoso- 
phical minds would do well to know and ponder." — Nonconformist. 

" This series deserves attention, both for what it has already given, and for 
what it promises." — Tait's Magazine. 

" A scries not intended to represent or maintain a form of opinion, but to 
bring together some of the works which do honour to our common nature, 
by the genius they display, or by their ennobling tendency and lofty aspira- 
tions." — Inquirer. 

" It is highly creditable to Mr. Chapman to find his name in connexion 
with so mudi well-directed enterprise in the cause of German literature and 
philosophy. He is the first publisher who seems to have proposed to himself 
the worthy object of introducing the English reader to the philosophic mind 
of Germany, uninfluenced by the tradesman's distrust of the marketable nature 
of the article. It is a very praiseworthy ambition ; and we trust the public 
will justify his confidence. Nothing could be more unworthy than the at- 
tempt to (£scourage, and indeed punish, such unselfish enterprise, by attaching 
a bad reputation for orthodoxy to every thing connected with German philo- 
sophy and theology. This is especially unworthy in the 'student,' or the 
' scholar,' to borrow Fichte's names, who should disdain to set themselves the 
task of exciting, by their friction, a popular prejudice and clamour on matters 
on which the popidace are no competent judges, and have, indeed, no judgment 
of their own, — ^and who should feel, as men themselves devoted to thought, 
that what makes a good book is not that it should gain its reader's acquiescence, 
but that it should multiply his mental experience ; that it should acquaint him 
with the ideas which philosophers and scholars, reared by a training difierent 
from their own, have laboriously reached and devoutly entertain ; that, in a 
word, it should enlarge his materials and his sympathies as a man and a 
thinker." — Prospective Review. 

" A series of serious and manly publications." — Economist. 
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Works pMished by 



IS'it ®aiioUc Sbtxltfi. 



Just Fubliahedy 

The Characteristics of the Present Age. 

By JoHANN Gottlieb Fichte. Translated fh>m the German, by William 
Smith. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 

Recently/ Published, 

The Yocation of the Scholar. 

By JoHANN GoTTMEB FiCHTE. Translated from the German, by William 
Smith. Post Svo. cloth, 2s. ; paper cover. Is. 6d. 



" • The Vocation of the Scholar* is a 
sort of appendix to ' The Nature of the 
Scholar and its Manifestations,' and is 
distinguished by the same high moral 
tone, and manl^T} vigorous expression 
which characterize all Fichte's works 
in tiie Grerman, and is nothing lost in 
Mr. Smith's clear, unembarrassed, and 
thoroughly English translation. " — 
Dou^lag Jerrold's Newspaper. 

" We are glad to see this excellent 



translation of one of the best of 
Fichte's works presented to the public 

in a very neat form No class needs 

an earnest and sincere spirit more than 
the literary class; and, therefore the 
•Vocation of the Scholar,' the * Guide 
of the Human Race,' written in Fichte's 
most earnrat, most commanding tem- 

§er, will be welcomed in its English 
ress by public writers, and be benefi- 
cial to the cause of tiuth."—£cononwt. 



Characteristics of len of denias^ 



A Series of Biographical, Historical, and Critical Essays, selected by per- 
mission, chiefly from the North American Review, with Preface, by John 
Chapman. 2 vols, post Svo. cloth, 128. ; extra cloth, gilt edges, Us. 

CONTENTS. 

GftEGORT vn., Loyola, Pascal. 

Dante, Petrarch, Shelley, Byron, Goethe, Wordsworth, 

Milton, Scott, The German Poets. 
Michael Anoelo, Canova. 
Machiavelli, Louis IX., Peter the Great. 



*• Esea^ of very high order, which 
from their novelty, and their intrinsic 
value, we are sure will receive from the 
Britidi public a reception commen- 
surate with their merits They are 

Essays which would do honour to the 
literature of any country.'*— FTcMtomn- 
ster Review. 

** Essays of great power and interest 
...... In freedom of opinion, and occa- 
sionally in catholicity of judgment, the 
writers are superior to our own periodi- 
cal essayists ; but we think there is less 
brilliancy and point in them ; though 
on that very account there is, perhaps, 
^ater impartiidity and justice."— 
DaugUu Jerrold*8 Magcmne, 

"Rich as we are in this delightfhl 
department of Literature, we gladly 
accept another contribution to critical 
biography The American writers 

ep more closely to their text than our 

1 reviewers, and are less solicitous to 

ttruot a theory of their own, and 



thereby run the risk of discolouring the 
facts of history, than to take a calm 
and dispassionate survey of events and 
opinions." — Morning Chronicle. 

** Essays well worthy of an European 
Life." — Christian Reformer. 

" The collection before us is able and 
readable, with a good deal of interest 
in its suljjects. They exhibit force, just- 
ness of remark, an acquantance with 
their subject, beyond me mere book 
reviewed; much clear-headed pains- 
taking in the paper itself, where the 
treatment requires pains, a larger and 
more liberal si)irit than is often found 
in Transatlantic literature, and some- 
times a marked and forcible style." — 
l^fectator. 

" A work that will be right welcome 
to all lovers of literature, and which 
ought to be ordered by every book- 
club."— CWftc. 

" There is hardly one of these papers 
that has not great menV—Ingmrer. 
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Works already Published, 
The Worship of Genius ] 

Being an Examination of the Doctrine announced by D. F. Strauu^ yiz. 
** That to our Aee of Religious Disorganization nothing is left but a Worship 
of Genius ; that is, a Reverence lor those great Spirits who create Epochs in 
the Progress of the Human Race, and in whom, taken collectiyely, the Grod- 
like manifests itself to us most fully," and thus having reference to the views 
unfolded in the work entitled, '* Heroes and Hero-toorthip" by Thomae Carlyle. 

AND 

The BistinetiTe Character or Essence of Cliristianity i 

An Essay relative to Modem Speculations and the present State of Opinion. 
Translated, from the Grei^nan of Prof. C. Ullmann, by LucT Sanford. 1 vol. 
post 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

CONTENTS, 



1. General view of the ol^ect of the 

work. 
3. The different stages of development 

through which Christianity itself 

has passed. The same phases 

perceptible in the views which 

nave been successively taken of it. 

3. Quistianity as Doctrme. Under 

this head are comprised both 
Supematuralism and Natu- 
rahsm. 

4. Christianitv as a Moral Law. The 

philosophy of Kant. Ration- 
alism, 
ft. Christianity as the Religion of Re- 
demption. Schleiermacher's de- 
finition. ]4. Application to the Church. 

%* The above two works are comprised in one volume, post 8vo. 3s. 6d. doth. 



6. The peculiar significance and in- 
fluence of Christ's individual 
character. 

7. The views of Hegel and his schooL 

8. Christ as the exemplification of the 
union of the Divine and Human 
in one character. 

9. Importance of this truth fbr the de- 
finition of the distinctive Charac- 
ter of Christianity. 

10. Christianity as the Pericct Religion. 

11. Inferences from the preceding. 

12. Retrospect and epitome of the 
argument. 

13. Appfication of the preceding to the 
idea of Faith. 



*' There are many Just and beautiful 
conceptions expressed and developed, 
and the mode of utterance and illustra- 
tion is more clear and simple than that 
adopted often by our German brethren 
in treating such topics."— ^oncon^^rmM^ 



*' There is in it much Important and 
original thought. Intelligent British 
Christians, who are inclined to take 
philosophical views of the Christian 
faith, will find much to delight and in- 
struct them." — fiapUH Magazine. 



The Mission of the Clerman Catholics. 

By Prof. G. G. Gervinus, Author of the ** Geschichte der Foetischen 
National-Literatur der Deutschen." Post 8vo. Is. 4d. 

"This work well deserves an intro- 
duction to an English public. It con- 
tains the reflections of a German philo- 
sopher on the extraordinary rehgious 
movement which is now agitating his 
countrymen ; his anticipations, and his 
wishes respecting its results."— /n^taVer. 

In an article upon the Author's 
*• History of the Poetical Literature of 
the Germans," the North American 



Review says : — '* He exhibits the ex- 
tensive and profound erudition, the 
historical facnl^ of bringing past and 
remote states of society near, and pro- 
jecting the present into the distance; 
and toe philosophical insight into the 
distinguisning features of mdividuals, 
communities, and epochs, which so 
favourably characterize the recent his- 
toriography of the Grermans." 



The Bestination of Ian. 



By JoHANN Gottlieb Fichte. Translated flrom the German, by Mrs. 
Percy Sinnett. 3s. 6d. cloth. 



" This is the most popular exposition 
of Fichte's philosophy which exists."— 
Memoir of Ftchte, by W. Smith. 

'*'The Destination of Man' is, as 



Fichte truly says, intelligible to all 
readers who are really able to under- 
stand a book at all ; and as the history 
of the mind in its various phases of 
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doubt, knowledge, and faith, it is of 
interest to all. Agree with Fichte, or 
disagree with him, you cannot help 
being carried along by his earnestness ; 
you cannot help being struck with his 
subtlety and depth. Argument, in such 
a matter, we take to be wholly in- 
different. A book of this stamp is sure 
to teach you much, because it excites 
thought. If it rouses you to combat 
his conclusions, it has done a good 
work ; for in that very effort you are 
stirred to a consideration of points 
which have hitherto escaped your in- 
dolent acqulsescence. Of the transla- 
tion, we must, on the whole, speak very 
highly. It is accurate in the best 
sense." — Foreign Quarterlv. 

" * The Destmation of Man ' is Fichte's 
most popular work, and is every way 



remarkable. Aware that the great 
public was ftdly competent to grapple 
with the most arduous problems of 
philosophy, when lucidly stated, how- 
ever U might shrink from the jargon 
of the schools, Fichte undertook to 
present his opinions in a popular 

form Mrs. Percy Sinnett has 

thoroughly mastered the meaning of 
her aiuhor, presents it clearly before 
the reader, and that without pei^tually 
murdering our language by the intro- 
duction of barbarous neologisms." — 
Atlat. 

"It appears to us the boldest and 
most emphatic attempt that has yet 
been maae«to explain to man his rest- 
less and unconquerable desire to win 
the true and the eternal."— 5enA'ntf2. • 



The lental History of an Inqairing Spirit. 



A Biography of Charles Elwood. By O. A. Brownson. Post 8vo. 4fl. cloth ; 
88. 6d. paper cover. 



*'This work is an attempt to pre- 
sent Christianity so that it shall satisfy 
the philosophic element of our nature. 
In this consists its peculiar merit and 
its distinctive characteristic. Such a 
book was certainly very much needed. 
We have no doubt that it will add many 
a doubter to a cheerflil faith, and con- 
firm many a feeble mind in the faith it 
has already professed. Mr. Brownson 
addresses the philosophic element, and 
the men in whom this element is pre- 
dominant ; and, of course, he presents 
the arguments that would be tne most 
striking and satisfactory to this class of 
men. In so far as he ha<* succeeded, he 
most be considered to have done a meri- 
torious work. Wethink Mr. Brownson 
eminently qualified for this task, and 
that his success is complete. The work 
will, doubtless, be the means of giving 
composure and serenity to the futh of 
many who are as yet weak in the faith, 
or halting between two opinions."— 
Christian Examiner. 

*' In a series of chapters, Mr. Morton 
explains the nature of the Christian 
faith, and replies to the otjjections 
raised by Elwood as the discussion pro- 
ceeds, and the argument we take to be 
conclusive, though of course every one 
may differ as to details. The mighty 
theme is handled in a most masterly 
style, and the reasoning may fairly be 
called ** mathematical." There is nei- 
ther rant nor cant, hypothesis or dog- 
matism. Christianity is proved to be 
a " rational religious OT^stem,'* and the 
priest is exhibited in his true character. 



We can cordially recommend the vo- 
lume, after a very careftd perusal, to the 
layman who desires to think for him« 
self, and to the clergy, as eminently 
calculated to enlarge their views and 
increase their useflilness, by showing 
them the difference between sectarian- 
ism and Christianity."— StfnteW/. 

" The purposes, in this stage of his 
progress, which Mr. Brownson has in 
view are, the vindication of the reality of 
the religious principle in the nature of 
man ; the existence of an order of senti- 
ments higher than the calculations of 
the understanding and the deductions 
of logic ; the fotmdation of morals on 
the absolute idea of right in oppodtion 
to the popular doctrine of exj^ediency ; 
the exiKMation of a spiritual philosophy ; 
and the connexion of Christianity with 
the progress of society. 

** The work presents the most profound 
ideas in a simple and attractive form*. 
The discussion of these principles, 
which in their primitive abstraction are 
so repulsive to most minds, is carried 
on, through the medium of a slight fic- 
tion, with considerable dramatic effect-. 
We become interested in the final 
opinions of the sul^ects of the tale, as 
we do in the catastrophe of a romance. 
A slender thread of narrative is made 
to sustain the most wdghty arguments 
on the philosophy of religion ; but the 
conduct both of the story and of the 
discussion is managed with so much 
skill, that they serve to rdieve and for- 
ward each other."— Dta^ 
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this flrst En^liah translation of aD 
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Bicnce. To his excellent translBtlon 
r. Smith has prefixed a blocraphy of 
Fichte, abridged, though still copious, 
tVom the one written by Fichte, Junior." 
—Examiner. 

"A pure and exalted inonlllT and 
deep religious feeling breathes throngh- 

ouC the whole The memoir 

prefixed to this volume, of which it fllla 
about half, contains a concise and in. 
leresUng account of Fichte's life and 
phliosopfilcal syBtem."— /n'f* ^onehfy 

' ^Wt state Fichte's character as It i« 
known and admitted by men of aU 
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The Phllasophtcal and ;Rsthetic Letters and Essays of Schiller. 

Translated, with an luliodactian, by J. Weus, Post Bto. la. ed. cloth. 
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doctrine here set forth, until man is 
testhetically developed, he cannot be 
morally free, hence not responsible, as 
there is no sphere for the operation of 
the will. 

** The stifle in which the whole volume 
is written is particularly beautiflil, there 
is a consciousness of music in every page 
we read; it it remarkable for the con- 
densation of thought and firm consist- 
ency which prevails throughout; and. 
so far as we are able to judge, the 
translation is admirably and faithftdly 
rendered. The twenty-seven letters 
upon the 'Esthetic Culture of Man,' 
form the most prominent, and by far 
the most valuable, portion of the work ; 
they will be found toll of interest and 
the choicest riches, which will abund- 
antly repay any amount of labour 
bestowed upon them."— Jn^rer. 

** This is a book which demands and 
deserves study. Either to translate or 
to appreciate it requires a somewhat 
peculiar turn of mind. Not that any 
body could read it without profit, but to 

The Philosophy of Art. 



gain from it all that it is capable ol 
yielding, there must be some apttitude 
for such studies, and some training in 

them too To b«f appreciated it 

must be studied, and tlie study will be 
well repaid." — Christian Exarmner. 

"Here we must close, unwillingly, 
this volume, so abounding in food for 
thought, so fruitful of fine passages, 
hearnly commending it to all of our 
readers who desire to miUte acquaint- 
ance with the philosophy of art. The 
e3(tractswe have taken will prove what 
a treasure is here, for they are but a 
fraction of the gems that are to be 
gathered in every page. We make no 
apology for having so long lingered over 
this book; for, albeit, philosophy is 
somewhat out of fashion in our age of 
materialism, it yet will find its votaries, 
fit though few ; and even they who care 
not for the higher regions of reflection, 
cannot fail to reap infinite pleasure 
firom the eloquent and truthful passages 
we have sought to cuU for their mingled 
delight and edification." — Critic. 



An Oration on the Relation of the Plastic Arts to Nature. Translated from 
the German of F. W. J. von Sohellino, by A. Johnson. Post 8vo. Is. 
paper cover ; Is. 6d. cloth. 



*' This excellent oration is an appli- 
cation to art of Schelling's general 
philosophic principles. Schellin^ takes 
the bola course, and declares that what 
is ordinarily called nature is not the 
summit of perfection, but is only the 
inadequate manifestation of a high 
idea, which it is the office of man to 
penetrate. The true astronomer is not 
ne who notes down laws and causes 
which were never revealed to sensuous 
organs, and which are often opposed to 
the prima facie infiuences of sensuous 
observers. The true artist is not he who 
merely imitates an isolated olQect in 
nature, but he who can penetrate into 
the unseen essence that lurks behind 
the visible crust, and afterwards re- 
produce it in .a visible form. In the 
surrounding world means and ends are 



clashed and jarred together; in the 
work of art the heterogen.ms is ex- 
cluded, and an unity is attained not to 
be found elsewhere. Schelling, in his 
oration, chiefiv, not exclusively, regards 
the arts of painting and sculpture; but 
his remarks will equally apply to 
others, such as poetry and music. This 
oration of Schelling's deserves an exten- 
sive perusal. The translation, with the 
exception of a few trifiing inaccurrcies, 
is admirably done by Mr. Johnson; 
and we know of no work in our language 
better suited to give a notion of the turn 
which Oerman philosophy took after it 
abandoned the sutgectivityof Kant and 
Fichte. The notion will, of course, be 
a faint one; but it is sometJiing to know 
the latitude and longitude of a mental 
position/' — Examiner, 



The Life of Jean Paul Fr. Richter. 

Ck>mpiled fh>m various sources. Together with his Autobiography, 
ted irom the German. 2 vols, paper cover, 78. ; cloth, 88. 



Transla- 



*• The autobiography of Richter, which 
extends only to his twelfth jear, is one 
of the most interesting studies of a true 
poet's childhood ever given to the 
world." — Lowe*s Edinburen Magazine. 

*' Richter has an intellect vehement, 
nigged, irresistible, crushing in pieces 
the hardest problems ; piercing into the 
most hidden combinations Of things, 
ftnd grasping the most distant; an 



imagination vague, sombre, splendid, 
or appalling, brooding over the abysses 
of being, wandering through infinitude, 
and summoning before us, in its dim 
religious light, shapes of brilliancy, 
solemnity, or terror; a fancy of exu- 
berance literally unexampled, for it 
pours its treasures with a lavishness 
which knows no limit, hanging, like 
the sun, a jewel on every grass-olade. 
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and sowing the earth at large with 
orient pearls. But deeper than all 
these lies humour, the ruling quality 
of BiCHTER— as it were the central fire 
that pervades and yiyifies his whole 
being. He is a humorist from his in- 
most soul ; he thinks as a humorist ; he 
imagines, acts, feels as a humorist: 
sport is the element in which his 
nature lives and works."— THOSiAS 
Cabltle. 

" With such a writer it is no common 
treat to be intimately acquainted. In 
the proximitjT of great and virtuous 
minds we imbibe a portion of their na- 
ture—feel, as mesmerists say, a health- 
ful contagion, are braced with the same 
apirit of fidth, hope, and patient en- 
durance—are furnished with data for 
clearing up and working out the intri- 
cate problem of life, and are inspired, 
like them, with the prosi>ect of immor- 
tality. No reader of sensibility can rise 
from the perusal of these volumes with- 
out becoming both wiser and better." — 
AUcu. 

** We find in the present biography 
much that does not so much amuse 
and instruct, as, to adopt a phrase from 
tiie religious world, positively edify the 
reader. The life of Richter is indeed 
a moral and a religious, as much as a 
literary treat, to all who have a sense 
exercised to discern religion and mora- 
lity as a thing essentially different from 
mere orthodoxy and asceticism. The 
two volumes before us cannot be se- 
riously read without stimulating the 
reader, like a good sermon, to seli-ame- 
lioration, and in this respect they are 
invaluable. 

** Richter is a thorough Christian, and 
a Christian with alarge glowing human 
heart. The appearance of his biography 
in an English form cannot, therefore, 
but be regarded as a great boon to the 
l>e0t interests of the country.*'— Taii*» 
Magazine. 

** Apart from the interest of the work, 
as the life of Jean Paul, the reader 
learns something of German life and 
German thought, and is introduced to 
Weimar during its most distinguished 
period—when Goethe, Schiller, Herder, 
and Wieland, the great fixed stars of 
Germany, in coi^unction with Jean 
Paul, were there, surrounded by beau- 
tifril and admiring women, of the most 



refined and exalted natures, and of 
princely rank. It is AiU of passages so 
attractive and valuable that it is difil> 
cult to make a selection as examples of 
its character."— /nywiVer. 

** This book will be found very valu- 
able as an introduction to the study of 
one of the most eccentric and difficult 
writers of Germany. Jean Paul's writ- 
ings are so much the reflex of Jean Paul 
himself, that every light that shines 
upon the one inevitably illumines the 
other. The work is a useftd exhibition 
of a sreat and amiable man, who, pos- 
sessed of the kindliest feeUngs, and the 
most brilliant fantasy, turned to a hi^h 
purpose that humour of which Rabelais 
is tue great grandfather, and Sterne one 
of the line of ancestors, and contrasted 
it with an exaltation of feeling and a 
rhapsodical poetry which are entirely 
his own. Let us hope that it will com- 
plete the work begun by Mr. Carlyle's 
Essays, and cause Jean Paul to be really 
read in tliis countrY."— Examiner. 

" Richter is exhibited in a most ami- 
able light in this biography— industri- 
ous, frugal, benevolent, with a child-like 
simplicity of character, and a heart 
overflowing with the purest love. His 
letters to his wife are oeautiflil memo- 
rials of true affection, and the way in 
which he perpetually speaks of his chil- 
dren shows that he was the most at- 
tached and indulgent of fathers. Who- 
ever came within the sphere of his com^ 
panionship appears to have contracted 
an affection for him that death only 
dissolved : and while his name was re- 
sounding through Germany, he re- 
mained as meek and humble as if he 
had still been an unknown adventurer 
on Parnassus.'*— 1%« Apprentice. 

** The life of Jean Paul is a charming 
piece of biography which draws and 
rivets the attention. The affections of 
the reader are fixed on the hero with an 
intensity rarely bestowed on an his- 
torical character. It is impossible to 
read this biography without a convio- 
tion of its integrity and truth; and. 
though Ritcher's style is more diifficult 
of translation than that of any other 
German, yet we feel that his golden 
thoughts have reached us pure from the 
mine, to which he has given that impress 
of genius which makes them current in 
all countries."— C%m<Mm Reformer. 



Essays. By R. W. Emerson. 

(Second Series.) With a Notice by Thomas Carltle. 3s. paper cover ; 
3s. 6d. cloth. 

** Among the distinguishing features | and its strong advocacy of human wants 
ofChristianity— wearereadytosayTHE and rights. In this particular, few 
distinguishing feature— is its humanity, have a oetter title to be ranked among 
its deep sympathy with human kind, the followers of Jesus than the author 
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of this book."— ilfnertoan Chridicm Ex- 
aiminer. 

*'The difficulty we find in giying a 
proper notice of this volume, arises 
from the penradingness of its excellence, 
and the compression of its matter. 
With more learning than Hazlitt, more 
perspicuity than Carlyle, more vigour 
and depth of thought than Addison, and 
with as much origmality and fascination 
as any of them, this volume is a bril- 
liant addition to the Table Talk of in- 
tellectual men, be they who or where 
they may." — ProapeeUv^ Reoiew. 

" Mr. Emerson is not a common man, 
and everjrthing he writes contains sug- 
gestive matter of much thought and 
earnestness." — Esaminer. 

" That Emerson is, in a high degree, 
possessed of the faculty and vision of 
the «eer, none can doubt who will ear- 
nestly and with a kind and reverential 
spirit peruse these nine Essays. He 
deals only with the true and the eternal. 
His piercmg gaze'at once shoots swiftly, 
surely through the outward and the su- 
perficial, to the inmost causes and work* 
ings. Any one can tell the time who 
looks on the face of the clock, but he 
loves to lay bare the machinery and 
show its moving principle. His words 
and his thoughts are a firesh spring, 
that invigorates the soul that is steep^ 
therein. His mind is ever dealing with 
the eternal ; and those who only Dve to 
exercise their lower intellectual facul- 



ties, and desire only new facts and new 
images, and those who have not a feel- 
ing or an interest in the ^at question 
of mind and matter, eternity and nature, 
will disregard him as unintelligible and 
uninteresting, as thev do Ba^K)n and 
Plato, and, indeed, philosophy itself."— 
Douglas JerroltPs Magazine. 
'* Beyond social science, because be* 

Sond and outside social existence, there 
es the science of self, the development 
of man in his individual existence, 
within himself and for himself. Of this 
latter science, which majr perhaps be 
called the philosophy of individuality, 
Mr. Emerson is an able apostle and 
interpreter." — Leagtie. 

'* As regards the particular volume of 
Em£RSON before us, we think it an im- 

?rovement upon the first series of essays, 
'he subjects are better chosen. They 
come more home to the experience of 
the mass of makind, and are conse- 
quently more interesting. Their treat- 
ment also indicates an artistic improve- 
ment in the composition.*'— 5p«rfotor. 

"All lovers of literature will read 
Mr. Emerson's new volume, as the 
most of them have read liis former one ; 
and if correct taste, and sober views of 
life, and such ideas on the higher sub- 
jects of thought as we have been ac- 
customed to account as truths, are 
sometimes outraged, we at least meet 
at every step with originality, imagi- 
nation, and eloquence." — If^ruirer. 



The Emaneipation of the Negroes in the British If est Indies. 

An Address delivered at Concord, Massachusetts, on the 1st of August, 1844. 
By B. W. Emerson. Post 8vo. 6d. paper cover. 



" It is really purifying to be able to 
turn, at this moment, to anything 
righteous and generous from an Ameri- 
can on Slavery and Great Britain, so as 
to be relieved firom the scorn and loath- 
ing produced by Mr. Calhoun's Letter 
to toe American Minister at Paris. 
Since Channing is no more, it is a satis- 
faction that there is one man in Ame- 



rica of a potential voice, who can utter 
these words of reproof to his country, of 
justice to Great Britain." — Pros. Rev. 

" We need not tell any one who has 
the slightest acquaintance with his pre- 
vious writings that Mr. Emerson is elo- 
quent; and here he has a noble subject, 
into which he has thrown his whole 
soul.'* — Inquirer. 



The Roman Chnreh and Modem Soeiety. 



«4' 



By E. QuTNET, of the College of France. Translated from the French Third 
Edition (with the Author's approbation), by C. Cocks, B.L. 8vo. 5s. cloth. 

man Church and History ; The Roman 
Church and Law ; The Roman Church 
and Philosophy; The Boman Church 
and Nations ; The Boman Church and 
the Universal Church.*'— CAw/ia» Be- 
former. 

"The fourth lecture, entitied *The 
Roman Church and Science,' appears to 
us the most striking and lummous ex- 
position we have seen of the condition 
of the Roman church, and of its unavail- 



* We take up this enliji^htened volume, 
which aims, in the spirit of history and 
philosophy, to analyze the Romanist 
principle, with peculiar pleasure. A 
glance at the headings of the chapters 
much interested ourselves, and we obubt 
not will our readers : — The Superlatively 
Catholic Kingdom of Spain ; Political 
Results of Catholicism in Spain ; The 
Roman Church and the State ; The 
Roman Church and Science ; The Ro- 
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ing hostility to the progress of mankind. 
Our space precludes the possibility of 
quoting the whole, or we should do so 
with 8:reat pleasure. It delineates, in 
vivid colours, the history of Galileo, his 
character, his discoveries, his philo- 
sophical protest against the theology^ of 
Rome, the horrible persecutions wnich 
he suffered, and his effects upon the 
ecclesiastical power— changing the rela- 
tive positions of science and the church, 
unfolding a theology more profound 
than that of Rome, a code of laws more 
infallible than that of the church, a 
grand and comprehensive system of 
ideas transcending in its Catholicity 
Catholicism itself. 

"The four remaining lectures are 
severally entitled— The Roman Church 
and Law (in which the Inquisition is a 
conspicuous subject) — The Roman 
Church and Philosophy— The Roman 
Church and Nations— The Roman 
Church and the Universal Church. We 
cannot characterize each of these in 
particular : suffice it to say that there is 
a profound and expansive philosophical 
spirit breathing through the whole; 
every subject is compelled to contribute 
its entire force of facts and illustration 
for the construction of the one great 
argument which is the object and com- 
plement of each— viz., that the Roman 
Church is no longer adequate to the 
enlarged needs and aspirations of man- 
kind, that it has fulfilled the mission foi! 
which it was originated— that the ener- 

fies it once put forth in the cause of 
umanitj are paralyzed, that its decre- 
pitude M manifests and its vitality 
threatened, that it has shown itself in- 
capable of continuing as the minister of 



Grod's will, and the interpreter of those 
divine laws whose incarnation in human 
life is the pledge of man's spiritual ad- 
vancement and happiness, that it heeds 
not the signs ol the times, refttses any 
alliance with the spirit of progression, 
clings tenaciously to the errors and 
dead formulas of the past, recognizes 
the accession of no new truths, and 
hence prostrates the intellect, proscribes 
the enlargement of our spiritual boun- 
daries, lays an inderdict on human pro- 
gress, compels us to look perpetually 
backwards, and blights our hopes of the 
tuture, and— in the words of Quinet— 
* represents the earth as a condemned 
world formed for chastisement add evU.' 
" Considered as a whoH the book be- 
fore us is the most powerful and philo- 
sophically consistent protest against 
the Roman Church which has ever 
claimed our attention, and, as a strong 
confirmation of its stirring efficiency, 
we may mention that the excitement it 
has created in Paris has subjected the 
author to a reprimand fh>m both Cham- 
bers of the Legislature, and excommu- 
nication by the Pope." — Inquirer. 

** M. Quinet belongs to the movement 
party, and has lately been conspicuous 
m resisting the pretensions of the Jesuit 
and French clergy to the exclusive edu- 
cation ojf the youth of France. He has 
grappled with his theme both practi- 
cally, and in the philosophical spirit of 

history Rare merits are comprised 

in this volume a genuine spirit 

pervades it, and there are many pasa- 
ges of great depth, originality ana elo- 
quence." — Al^s. 

" . . . . These eloquent and valuable 
lectures."— jV«r Ckuavh Advocate, 



The Rationale of Religions Inquiry | 



Or, the Question stated, of Reason, the Bible, and the Church. By James 
Maktineau. Third Edition, With a Critical Letter on Rationalism, Mira- 
cles, and the Authority of Scripture, by the late Rev. Joseph Blanco 
White. 4s. paper cover ; 4s. 6d. cloth. 

Sermons of Consolation. 

By F. W. P. Greenwood, D.D. 5s. cloth. 



** This is a really delightful volume, 
which we would eladly see producing 
its purifving and elevatmg innuences in 
all our families.^' — InmUrer. 

" Tliis beautiful volume we are sure 



will meet with a grateful reception firom 
all who seek instruction on the topics 
most interesting to a thoughtful mind. 
There are twenty-seven sermons in the 
volume." — Christian Examiner. 



Self-Cultnre. 

By William Ellert Channing. 6d. paper cover ; Is. cloth. 

Christianity^ or Enrope. 

Translated firom the German of Noyaus (Friedrioh von Hardenberg), by 
the Rev. J. Dalton. 6d. paper cover. 
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